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Summary: Amity and Ur Torrent has been accepted to go to the School 
of Dragons. New adventures awaits, finding treasures, fight off bad 
guys! And a new beginning to them? What will they learn in SoD? Will 
they form a bond with others? Will love blossom? Maybe. Maybe not. 
Chapter 9: Serenading A Disaster. New Chap! 


1 . Chapter 1 : Moving out 


School of Dragons 

"M-mom no ... please ! " I grab my mothers green sleeve. Hopefully that 
would stop her, which didn't. My mother sighed irritatingly and 
turned around facing at me. Her beautiful amnesty eyes shine. It was 
really rare to find one person with eyes of amnesty. "Amity, my dear 
child. You and you're brother Ur will go to School of Dragons and 
that is final. You should be happy! You get to have another dragon 
and play with other teens at your age!" 


"Mommy! I'm only fourteen! A-and I don't want to go ! I could be a 
doctor! Or a farmer-" 

"No means no Amity Columbia Torrent!" I flinched but didn't back 
down . 


"Mother please! At least let Ur go instead of me!" I cried out. I 
don't want to go. It's not like I don't want to bond a dragon it's 
just that . . . 


"Amity! Silver is chewing my boots again!" A male voice cried out the 
door. I turned away from my mother and ran outside, greeted by the 
sight of my brother playing tug of war with my baby dragon Silver. I 
gave him the name Silver because he is no ordinary dragon that I've 
seen before. He has a beautiful white and silvery scales his eyes 
were icy blue! His head is kinda flat but big. We ' 11 . . . let ' s all say 
he almost looked like Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the third's 



Nightfury. Almost. I mean that's what I saw in the book... But in a 
baby like version ... almost baby like version? Something like a kid 
stage? 

"Silver! Let go of the boot! You could kill yourself with Ur's smelly 
shoe!" Soon the dragon let go of the boot, sending my brother 
crashing down on the other side of the house. He grumbled and glared 
me . 

"Hey! I recent that!" He yelled. I laughed happily at my older 
brothers despair, until my mother showed up again. "Is this why you 
won't go? Because of this monster!?" I gasped then I glared at her. 
"Silver is not a monster mom! His a dragon! My best friend!" 

"How dare-" mother gave out a exhausted sigh and sat down on a near 
chair. She looked at the floor miserably. I suddenly felt a sting of 
pain in my heart. Was is guilt? I hope not... "Uruman come back here 
you need to listen to this." My brother froze from his place, he 
looked like his trying to escape me and moms argument before he gets 
involved. Which he is. I think. 

"Yes ma'am..." He stood beside me. While mother was trying to think, 
he lean beside me and whispered. "Stop giving my mom so much stress 
Amity!" I looked at him and stick my tongue out. He glared at me 
heatedly and averted my eyes away from him. Sure I'm giving our 
mom- . . . I mean his mom so much stress for almost six years, but hey. 
I'm in my rebellious stage. Don't blame this Viking. 

"Amity ... what is you're reason... why you wouldn't want to go? You 
were so excited before... how come you're not happy?" I looked at her 
straight in the eye and stated plainly. 

"Because I realised Silver won't come with me..." 

"...Amity you know why? Why Silver couldn't join you?" I looked down 
and nodded slowly. 

"Because ... he ... his different from other dragons..." I said sadly 
which is true. Not because of his white and silvery looks or his 
Nightfury figure... it was because he had feathers on his supposed to 
be fin. Mom was worried they might do something to him. But I'm his 
mother now! His best friend! His master! I won't abandon him like his 
mother did! 

"Please mom... I just..." I was at the verge of crying right now. Mom 
raised her hand and I stopped my rambling. "Amity ... that is that. You 
are going to School of Dragon and that's final." 

That ' s it . 

I ran outside of my home and into the forest some of the villagers 
gave me strange looks, but I ignored it. Silver of course fallowed me 
from behind his little stubby legs trying to reach me. I soon stop at 
a beautiful meadow, where I collapsed on the flower bed crying. Yes 
it was my dream to go before, but that was a year ago before I met 
Silver, right here at this very place. I was taking a walk picking up 
flowers. Studying them. Until I bump into him three months ago. He 
was alone crying. It took me three days to finally keep him. After 
all. It's safe to be sorry, than to take a mothers child. 



So I did. 


I finally took him with me until I was very sure. Sure I feed him, we 
played a bit. He looked alone, defenceless! He reminded me 
of... myself. I was abandoned by my real parents until Jasmine Laura 
Torrent took me in. That was six years ago. I didn't want her pity 
before, I didn't want a new mother. So every night I would sneak away 
and stayed at the same spot where my parents told me to stay. And 
then Laura would come and carry me back to the cottage. It took me 
three weeks. Three weeks for me to understand. 

That I was abandoned. 

Not anymore. 

Ur or Uruman, my brother or step-brother, we used to hate each until 
he started acting like a brother that I never had. It was because he 
acted out of pity. And I hate it! I... I just don't want to leave! 

It . . . it feels like I'm being abandoned all over again! But I'm not... 
I'm so messed up right now... and I just realised it now! And 
tomorrow's the day where I leave home... where I leave mother ... where 
I leave SilverWing ...yeah his full name is SilverWing . . . I just call 
him Silver for short okay? 

I sighed in despair as I finally stop crying. Then I felt a small and 
warm tongue licking my cheek. I giggled happily. Silver was cheering 
me up. He is such a smart dragon. I rubbed my eyes and finally calm 
down. "I wish you were there with me boy ... it ... would help me a 
lot..." Silver started making some dragon noises which I didn't 
understand. I sighed sadly and patted his head lovingly. 

"I wish I could understand you're language ... we could talk... we can 
laugh... (sigh) but that's impossible." I pulled Silver into a tight 
hug. Silver is a size of a dog right now. So his huggable. "...I 
guess it what's best for me huh boy? But I'm still not sure on going 
alone without you." Silver looked at me and gave me a look which I 
guess was about me with my brother. 

"Yeah, Ur would be there." 


"Oh my gods! Ur is going to be there! Until I graduated!" I screamed 
in despair. I won't survive with him! It's like I'm finally going 
through Hel ! Instead of Valhalla! 

>"Ohh the gods hate me oh so much..." I said. We'll that's enough 
moping around. I better fix my stuff... So I headed back home. The 
place was quite. Neither of us spoke until morning. <p> 

a€C 

"Did you pack your books?" 

"Yes mom." Ur replied. 

"Got enough papers and pencils?" 



"Yeah. " 


"...enough clothes? Especially your winter clothes-" 

"Mom!" Me and Ur yelled in together. "We have everything!" "I know 
you do sweeties. A mother can't help but worry..." I chuckled 
lightly. Mom can be really funny when she's emotional. "Now Ur, 
you're fifth teen. Make sure no one hurts you're sister OR courts 
her." I blushed vigorously. "Mom! That is just- (groans ) mom 
just . . . no . . . no . " Ur and mom laughed loudly soon I joined in. But our 
moment was short when the captain yelled. 

"Final call for School of Dragons!" He bellowed. Mom pulled us into a 
tight hug and whispered so many 'I love you'. I looked around then 
behind mom. I said miserably, "Silver, where is he...?" Mom gave me a 
sad look. "I haven't seen him since you slept honey. I'm sorry. Don't 
worry though I'll take good care of him." I smiled warmly at her. I'm 
sure you will mom. I trust you. Me and Ur walked into the boat there 
were only five teens around our age were in the boat. Probably from 
other islands. If you add me and Ur it's seven. Me and Ur are the 
only teens going to School of Dragons. Since there aren't much kids 
at our age... I guessing that also a reason why we're 
going . 

"Goodbye mom!" I yelled. Ur fallowed in pursuit. We waved her 
goodbye, I gave her flying kisses. "Take care of yourselves Uruman! 
Amity!" And that's that the beginning of our journey. The beginning 
of a new adventure. I wonder how this will turn out? Will I meet my 
idol? Or maybe his kids!?... or kid? I don't know. But that's just a 
dream... if only. Just only I could spend the rest of my life 
with- 

"Silver!?" I heard my brother gasp whispered for me to hear. I turned 
around and saw my second satchel moving. There I saw a white head pop 
out of my bad. It's icy blue eyes looked at me and gave me a dragon 
smile. I froze. How the names of Valhalla did I not see this 
coming ! ? 

"Silver!? How ' d you- how did I not notice this!?" 

Yup this is so gonna be one heck of a school year. 

>-<p> 

Hi E.T here so yada yada meet my fanfic stuff a School of Dragons 
inspired by the game. But it won't be exactly like the game. Okay so 
I'm allowing myself to get some OC from different authors and stuff 
for this fic. 

Name : 

>Nickname (optional) : <br>Age : 

>Likes : <br>Dislike : 

>Personality : <br>Appearance : 

>Accessories : <br>Weapon : ( can only be two or one) 

>Skills : <br>Weakness : 

>Kind of dragon you'll get ( can only be one) :<br>Name of the dragon: 
>Talents? : <br>Hobbies : 

>What do you do when you have free time? : <br>Biography : 



>Extras? (optional) : <br>What ' s your impression towards the Torrent 
siblings? (I guess it's also optional. But it would be great if ya 
typed the info in) : 

Imma give out my charges info Kay? 

Name: Amity Columbia Torrent (old name: Columbia Half ire) 

>Nickname (optional) : Calum or Amy.<br>Age: 14 

>Likes: claiming trees, flowers, drawing, exploring, sunsets and 
stargazing . <br>Dislike : spiders, slimy stuff, jerks, show-offs. 

>Personality : Amity is kind hearted, adventurous and shy kind of 
girl. She can be quite sassy and hot head when need. She is also a 
lonely type and is often, sometimes, moping alone thinking. She 
doesn't have much confidence in herself, but that doesn't stop 
her . <br>Appearance : Amity's wears light blue tunic with a white fur 
cloak. Her pants are black, a light blue leather skirt with white 
furs on the side, wrapped around her hip. Her boots are light blue 
and white. She has a two winged crest on her belt. Two light blue 
leather wristbands. Her hair is navy blue, the end of her hair are 
highlighted light blue. Her hair is long and fishtailed on her right 
should her bang almost covering up her right eye. Oh and her eyes are 
yellow. Skin fair color. 

>Accessories : she wears a blue head band with a aquamarine on the 
left side of her headband. A silver necklace that was given to her by 
her parents before she left . <br>Weapon : a dagger and a bow. 

>Skills: Amity is a sneaky kind of girl. She can easily escape any 
bandits or wild dragons. She is also a fast runner when it comes to 
running away . <br>Kind of dragon you'll get ( can only be one) : 

Unknown, white and silver scales. Icy blue eyes. 

>Name of the dragon: SilverWing<br>Talent s ? : she can play the pan 
pipes. She's good at fishing. Cooking 

>Hobbies: playing music, fishing and drawing . <br>What do you do when 
you have free time?: She would cook some sweets for her family and 
dragon. Craft some jewellery. Or climb on trees. Find a solitude 
place to watch the stars or the sunset. 

>Biography: Amity or Columbia for now. Was abandoned by her family. 

It started when she and her family were having the time of their life 
playing together. After an hour a man called for her mother and 
father out. Columbia stayed where she was instructed by her parents. 
She waited. And waited. And waited until nightfall. There she was 
discovered by Laura, Amity's current mother. Who took her in despite 
her trashing out or struggling under her grip. When Columbia first 
stayed at the Torrent house hold. She had a fight with Ur. Then she 
would sneak outside and stay at the place where her parents left her. 
It continued like this for three weeks until she understood she was 
abandoned. There she finally gave in and made Laura her mother. She 
changed her name, but kept her old name 
for. . . memories . <p> 

Extras? (optional) : Amity can easily tell her brothers acting and 
pranking. Which she would backfire it back to him. But sometimes she 
join in. 

Name:Uruman Torrent 

>Nickname (optional) : Ur<br>Age:15 

>Likes : flirt ing with girls (sometimes) , Playing with children. Pulling 



pranks. His sisters cooking . <br>Dislike : smarty pants, jerks or 
bullies, anyone flirting with his sister. 

>Personality : Protective brother, kind, brave but a scaredy cat when 
it comes to the paranormal, trickster, a flirt, can be polite at 
times. Outgoing kid . <br>Appearance : Ur eyes are different color. Left 
is violet, right is amnesty like his mother. His hair is pale blond, 
has a short braid at his back. ( just imagine Ed from full metal 
alchemist :p) skin kinda dark. He wears a white shirt with black 
shoulder pads. His belt has this small squirrel skulls around it. A 
big one on his middle brown pants, and a brown furry boot. Two metal 
cuffs on his wrist. 

>Accessories : He sometimes wears a mask over his eyes to hide it from 
people . <br>Weapon : Short sword. 

>Skills: He is good with close combat, very flexible, sharp 
senses . <br>Weakness : He has asthma attack if he works to hard or 
reached his limit. 

>Kind of dragon you'll get ( can only be one) : secret ~<br>Name of the 
dragon: Madea 

>Talents?: ...he can juggle knives. Sing, play a guitar . <br>Hobbies : 

training close combat with a dummy. Tricking people 

>What do you do when you have free time?: Training. Sleep. Flirt with 
girls . <br>Biography : Uruman is a very helpful boy, he is kind to the 
children in his village. He plays with them when he has nothing to do 
or if they wanted to play with him. But sometimes people in his 
village seems... Alert around him. It was because of his strange eye 
color. Rumour hast that people with different eye colors. Is cursed. 
Ur didn't mind the suspicious face. Or when the villagers didn't 
greet him or when a merchant never hand him his change... you know 
like when the merchant places the change on the table for Ur to take 
instead of giving it to him. After a few years, he met Columbia. He 
never had a fight with a kid before so this is quite out of character 
for him. It took him for awhile to understand that they are both the 
same. Well ... scratch the no parents. But they are both lonely. So he 
became the best brother for her and his mother. He would never let 
his sister feel lonely ever again. 

>Extras? (optional) : none . <p> 

Yeah that's all... oh and please pm it to me and all. I'm sorry if I 
don't accept if it's a review okay? I apologise. Anyway I hope you 
enjoyed the first chapter! Peace out! 

>Oh and if you can give me advices that would be very helpful. <p> 


2. Chapter 2: Introductions are made 
School of Dragons 2 

Before we start, I must thank all the people who submitted me their 
charter forums. All of them were great and all, but decisions are 
made and... don't send hate mails or something if I didn't accept any 
of yours o.o Pis. I had like to much pressure from school and life. I 
don't need any hates anymore D: so anyway sorry for the long wait 
here's Chapter 1- 

Amity: we're at chapter two now. 

Chapter 2 then... 



><p>"<strong><em>Amity<em>** ! Get your dragon. To _shut up!_" He 
whispered. Me and Ur were sleeping at a cabin right now or we've been 
trying to sleep. It's seems we'll arrive by tomorrow morning. Luckily 
my bag was big ... somehow big enough to carry Silver around. Which is 
amazing. And lucky. He had to stay hidden for awhile. Ur seems 
worried about him, while I thought it would be fine. They could just 
be studying about him and all. But he had made it very clear to me I 
might lose him if I let anyone see him. Especially the teachers. So 
here we are in our cabin. Trying to sleep while Silver is making 
dragon noises. I placed a pillow over my head and groan. I thought 
why he would make so much of a ruckus. He was fed. He had 
his ... business . With the seas. 

"Agh ... Silver ... come on boy, _Shhhh_! " Silver, instead of listening 
to my orders, he started whining a little louder. That caught my 
attention. I jump out bed and kneeled down. I pulled Silver on my lap 
and placed my hand over his jaw. He stopped making sounds, but we 
could hear loud heavy footsteps outside. 

"Hmmm? I could've sworn I heard something." A man grumbled from the 
outside. Ur and I stayed quite so did Silver. Then, the man started 
walking away, his footsteps fading away as we are now greeted by the 
sweet sounds of the ocean and silence. I gave out a heavy sigh. "That 
was close... too close." I grumbled. I flicked Silvers muzzle and 
silently scold him. Ur just fell fast asleep as soon as the man left. 
I climbed over my bed once again, and sighed in pleasure. It's time 
for a nights rest before tomorrow. I felt my bed tilt a bit, I opened 
my left eye and saw Silver trying to climb in. 

He was so cute! He failed a couple of time, but soon he mange himself 
to crawl on my bed. I lifted up my blanket and patted a spot for him 
to sleep, which he happily accepted. He snuggled himself on my chest 
and fallen asleep just like that. I wrap my arm around him and hugged 
him like a stuff animal. "Night Silver." I closed my eyes a waited 
for what tomorrow would bring me. 

a€C 

" . . ._ty_. . . " I heard someone calling me. " . . ._mi . . . ty_. . . " It seems 
so familiar. And it seems so..." Amity!" **So annoying!** I snap my 
eye open, I quickly stood up in addition my forehead collided with 
Ur's head. "Oh son of- (groans) Ur what the Hel!?" "_Me_- how could 
you sleep during this time!?" I groggily stood up and stretched my 
arms. "What I missed?" "It's breakfast time. Apparently it might take 
us another hour to reach the island." I yawned. "So... free food?" I 
questioned eagerly. He smiled softly and nodded. I silently cheered 
as I gave myself a fist pump. Until realisation hit me. 

"Wait! Where's Silver!?" Ur smirked in triumph. I raised my eyebrow 
at him as he started laughing. I narrowed my eyes at him and spoke 
very deadly, "_**where is my baby**_..." He pointed at the corner of 
the room and smiled, I turned around and saw Silver chained up and 
covered up with a blanket, some clothes and our bags. It made him 
look like a pile of.. stuffs. 

"I placed him there so if anyone enters, he won't get noticed." I 
nodded slowly at my brothers antics. He seemed to thought about this 
quite well. "Did you feed him?" "Yup gave him two brown trouts and a 
chicken." I smiled. "Thanks Ur." He returned a smile of his own. 



"You're welcome sis. Now let's go eat breakfast." 

>"And leave my baby? What if he makes a sound?" He gave me a thumbs 
up. "I tied his mouth with a cloth for now, his still asleep so let's 
go." I felt a vein pop. He . . . <strong>muzzled<strong> my 
baby . 

a€C 

"Ow, Gods that hurt ... thanks for the bruise sis." He grumbled 
sarcast ically . I stuck my tongue out. "You're welcome." We were given 
some fruits and cook fished and ate at the deck. There I could see 
some people talking, some had there own baby dragon. I frowned sadly. 
I wish I could bring Silver... it wouldn't be so boring. I hit the 
back of my head with the wooden wall repeatedly. Ur seem to noticed 
my mood, and my head hitting. "You want Silver out huh?" I nodded. Of 
course I do . I continued my actions until I feel my head numb. 

Ur patted my back and smiled, "at least you have me, right?" That's 
where I hit my head hard and slumped to the floor. I laid there 
motionless. I'm here with my brother. Sucks being me. "A-Amity you 
okay!? Hey, Am! You're being cruel! Nothings bad about me!" I 
mumbled. "Yes there is." I said flatly and that's where I suddenly 
passed out on the floor. 

While all of the students are relaxing and watched a few ThunderDrums 
hovering the ocean. The captain of the ship walked out of his station 
and bellowed at us, "Will all the students please get back your 
cabins and prepare yourselves. Will be arriving shortly." While I was 
relaxing on Ur's lap he stood up suddenly and cheered. Causing my 
head to land on the floor. Hard. I glared up to him, "what the-you 
jerk! Didn't you notice a weight on your legs!?" He stop his little 
happy dance and looked on the floor, eyes widen mouth agape. "Oh! 
Sorry about that Amity! I forgot you were there..." He laughed 
nervously and rubbed the back of his head. I gave him a blank stare 
and said. "Fuck you." 

a€C 

I finished packing up my things. Clothes, bandana, headband, cuffs, 
cape and Silver hidden on Ur cloak inside the large handbag hide hid 
last time. I gave myself a job well done and smiled proudly. I never 
cleaned my room like this, let alone fix my own stuff. This day has 
been legendary. "Alright, let's get ready for the departure." Before 
I could make it to the door. Ur blocked my way and gave a look. 

"What? I fixed my stuff, took a sprinkle of water, brush my teeth, 
pack Silver in the bag, what else could I have forgotten?" "Something 
to keep that dragon at bay, while we're at the deck..." He pointed 
out. I was about to do a snappy remark, but nothing came out of my 
mouth . 


"Fair point." He snorted. 

"It's a good point. Admit it." 



"Admit what?" I rolled my eyes and took out a pouch, there inside of 
it are a few dragon nip, and my special dragon nip cookie. I picked 
up on cookie and gave it to Silver. 

"Oh come on baby sis. It's not to hard. Just admit I had a very good 
point . " 

"I admit nothing." I said. Silvers head popped up, he whined happily 
as he smelled his favourite treat. He ate it in one bite, gobbling it 
down. That dragon nip cookie had a nice effect on dragons on making 
them fall asleep. Well this dragon, but it's still being experimented 
on others. Silver yawned cutely and snuggled back inside of the bag 
and slept again. Ur rubbed his chin, "I wonder if it works on 
humans..." I felt an evil smirk forming on my lips. I turned to my 
head creepily and evilly, looking at him. A dark aura surrounding me. 
"Wanna take a bite~?" Ur shook his head vigorously. I could see he 
was sweating. "Ah, no. I'm good. I'm good, took an apple on the way 
here. Yeah I'm stuff and all. I gotta keep an image for the ladies 
soon so... no thanks." I scoffed. "Boys." I walked out of the door and 
left my brother wiping away his sweat over his forehead. 

"Agh . . .girls . " 

All of the students walked carefully out of the ship and enter our 
destination. School of Dragons. I was both happy and sad. One note: I 
could train, study and become an elite dragon trainer like Hiccup and 
his friends! On my second note: I can't bond with another dragon 
since I have bonded myself with SilverWing, and if I reveal him they 
might... do stuff to him. I didn't pay much attention on my 
surroundings and bumped into someone. 

"Oh my gods, sorry about that." I apologised. The girl smiled at me 
calmly. "It's alright, just pay attention to your surroundings. You 
don't know who you might bump into." I nodded softly. "I'm Amity, 
Amity Columbia Torrent by the way." I extended my hand towards her, 
she took my hand and shook it. "Woodleaf Donning." I smiled at her. 
She seems kind and really responsible. Her hair was shoulder length, 
it was reddish brown. Her eyes were hazel brown and wears a long 
sleeved dark blue tunic that goes halfway to her knees. And a short 
sleeved dark brown fur jacket. She has dark brown pants and light 
brown boots. 

Before I could walk and talk to her and maybe gain a friend, I felt a 
hand over my shoulder. "Hey Am, what's with the hold..." Ur eyes 
bulged out . 

**Ur's P.O.V** 

While me and Amity are walking, I didn't notice her bumping into 
someone. I was to fascinated by the place. It was breath taking, it 
had a water fall. A dragon training camp. A library. A weapon shop 
and other stuffs. It took me a minute to notice my sis was missing. I 
turned around and saw her talking to to someone. I walked back to her 
and placed my hand over her shoulder, "Hey Am, what's with the 
hold..." I stop my tracks. It felt like my body froze in a land of 
ice. There in front of me, well technically In front of Amity, but 
who cares ! 

There stood a beautiful girl, mentally the first teenage girl I met. 
"Uh..." I stared at her until I felt someone elbowing me on the 
stomach. "Ur... this is Woodleaf, Woodleaf my brother Uruman." I gave 



her a crooked smile. "But you can call me Ur for short." She smiled. 
Oh May the gods take me to Valhalla now. "Nice to meet you, anyway 
see you later Amity." My sister waved her goodbye as the my little 
tan angel walk away. I was so dazed that Amity had to slap my face! 
"OW I... thanks . " "You're welcome." She said and she punched my gut. 
"OW! What was that fori?" She turned her head and said. "For ruining 
my first attempt to gain a friend." 

I looked at her sadly. "Aren't I your friend?" I pouted sadly she 
rolled her eyes, but we both couldn't help but laugh at my antics. We 
continued to walk, while I thought of that magnificent angel. Amity 
had to burst my fantasy world. "She look like a type who hates flirty 
boys." "Who says I was gonna flirt with her." I looked at her 
nervously. She raised an eyebrow. "You have got to be kidding, 
brother I can read you like a book when you seem to experience 
something new or when you're hiding something." 

I grumbled at her. Was I predictable to her? What about Woodleaf? Oh 
my gods she might thought I was creep!? "You are a creep." "How the 
heck are you doing that!?" She grin. "Sisters institution." I looked 
at her dumbfounded as she continued to walk smiling. I shook my head 
softly. It was nice to have a sibling, especially ones who 
understands you well. "Come on Ur! We have to go to the mess hall!" 
"Okay! Geez I'm right behind ya." She giggled. She seems quite 
distracted lately and bumped into a person. Again. But this time it 
was a boy with auburn hair and cobalt blue eyes, I couldn't tell what 
he was wearing with that long fur coat covering his attire. Though he 
look quite familiar to someone... 

"Oh! Sorry, I wasn't watching where I was going-" suddenly the guy 
grip my sister shirt and pulled her close. His eyes were narrowed, 
his face showed that he was mad. Freaking mad. "You better be sorry! 
This coat ain't cheap! It's a one of a kind!" Seriously...? Amity 
seem to understand the situation quite well and calmly settle things 
between them. "Hey look. I apologise for my actions. It was an 
accident and all. So how about we put this aside." He growled. 

"You're new around here huh? Another failure to this school I 
suppose. Just take my advice and never cross paths with me ever 
again. Or you'll be sorry." I felt a vein pop over my head, I stomped 
towards them and broke them apart. I pulled Amity close to my chest a 
gentle patted her shoulder. While I roughly shove the jerk face 
away . 

"Who do you think you are!? Just so you know this place is new! 

What's makes you so high and might you yak face." I glared at him 
deadly. He stood straight, his chin up. His cobalt blue eyes staring 
at me and Amity. He scoff. "Huh, a couple of newbies and new fools." 
What the Hel did he just say!? He turned around and walked away, "by 
the way, the names Dias, Dias Horrendous Haddock. Remember it." Why 
that son of a troll! His a Haddock. The son of a great dragon train. 
The son of the guy who fought off red death with his mighty 
Nightfury!? This jerk of a son!? 

>"...come on Am." I grudgingly walked forward. If I see that punk one 
more time . . . <p> 

"You know you could've ignore the guy. I was handling pretty well." I 
scoff. "Sure you are sis, but I couldn't ignore a guy hurting my 
family. My baby sister. No one. And will ever live to tell the tale 
of the vicious protective brother, Uruman." Amity rolled her eyes. 
"Didn't he say he was... a Haddock?" She whispered. Yeah he did say 



that. But I don't care. Haddock or not. Son of a hero, son of the 
first dragon trainer. He won't go through pushing my sis 
around . 


"Hey don't mind what he said. It's doesn't matter. His all talk, but 
no action." I patted her head. 

a€C 

"So this is the mess hall?" I nodded. "That's what signs are invented 
for. They are meant to direct." Amity rolled her eyes. "But there 
aren't much people here..." Well she's right about that there weren't 
students here. Some are sails men taking a break for the journey. 
"Amity... why did you suggest we go to the mess hall?" She chuckled 
nervously. "Actually...! wasn't listening to the captain. So I kind 
of guess it would be at the mess hall..." I face palmed. Note to 
self. Never trust you're sister to do the listening. "Hey I heard you 
guys are lost?" We turned around and saw a guy and a girl. This guy 
has a well built muscles, his hair was ebony pointy and messy at the 
edges , wearing a black short sleeve tunic. A brown fur cape draped 
around his shoulders. A silver belt on his hip with a normal looking 
fur boot. "Erm, not really lost we were..." I sighed. "Yeah we're 
kinda lost..." The boy extended his hand towards me. "Airness, 

Airness Mandrake. Please to meet you both." Huh . . . a gentleman? Well 
that's weird, specially if it's a guy, let alone to be a Viking... 
"Uruman but people call me Ur. And this little bubble of joy," I 
pointed at my sister behind me. ", is Amity, my younger sister. Do 
guys like know where we're supposed to be?" Airness chuckled. "Well, 
the place where you're supposed to be is over. They made the 
announcements, and a grouping for the students." I could feel my jaw 
drop and so did Amity's. I slap my hand over my head. "Great! Now how 
are we going to find our groupings! Better yet, when we'll start our 
class..." Airness's looked at us both, he showed amusement and humour 
in his hazel eyes. 

"Well, stop you're search. You just found one of your group mates." 

He smiled. Seriously. You'll never find a polite Viking like him for 
awhile. "You and..." I looked at the girl behind him, she is like 
tall! I mean taller than me by and inch...! think okay maybe. She 
looks really tough, especially her height ... lean muscular body. She 
has pale white skin her hair is light blonde, kinda like mine, pulled 
back into a loose ponytail and her bangs hanging in her face. She has 
light brown eyes that almost look golden. She has light freckles 
covering her face and her lips were light pink and ... soft ... and she 
look. I shook my head vigorously. Stay focus Ur... she wears a dark 
green bonnet like wrap on her head and a brown corset over a elbow 
length sleeves green shirt and she wears baggy brown jeans with black 
boots underneath. Okay back to reality. 

"And you must be...?" Amity started. "Ginger Foreate. Nice tae mak 
yer acquaintance . " Well. That's a accent . "Sooo. It's just the four 
of us huh?" Airness shook his head. "Not really were just 
missing ... one ... two ... three people left." I nodded. Okay not gonna be 
to hard. "So, did your remember their names?" He smiled, showing of 
those pearly white teethes. "Of course. Woodleaf, Honeycomb and 
JA^gumar." Did I hear it correctly? Woodleaf, is at the same group as 
me! I heard my sister cough. I groan. And she's with Amity 
to ... anyway .. . "How'd you think we'll find them?" "You don't have 
to." Well life is getting peachy. We don't have to lift a finger at 
all. A boy maybe like 14 or 15? Was leading the little group. Behind 



him were our group mates. There is Woodleaf. The angel of my... okay I 
have this terrible feeling Am is gonna hit me any moment now so I'll 
avoid that topic for now. I took notice of a fidgeting form behind 
Woodleaf. A girl with short dark blonde hair wearing a flower ( a 
pansy?) over her head. She wore a yellow tunic dress that reaches to 
her knees, a brown belt around her hips. She seem to be carrying a 
dagger with her ... Valhalla knows why. A fur boot, and a long brown 
vest to finish it off. She kinda look like a fidgety kind of 
person ... well at least she was cute-"OW! Am, why would you do that!?" 
I clutch my poor abused tummy and held it for dear life. She elbowed 
me. Again. She looked at me lazily and whispered. "You're checking 
out the girl aren't ya?" I was quiet until the group finally came and 
introduce themselves. To my disappointment. The guy introduced 
himself first. Dang it. 

"The names JA^gumar. JA^gumar Derekon." He said proudly and 
confidently. I don't like this guy... it's a fact for sure. I mean he 
looks... he looks like a trouble maker or something. I mean. He wears 
a white long sleeve shirt, a cape drape over his shoulders like 
Airness. Brown slacks and a brown boot. He look nothing like a Viking 
and I have a bad feeling about-"**OH THORS HAMMER!** _Amity_! (Cough) 
will you stop that!? (Gag)" she gave me one of her looks which I 
understood it gradually. Everyone .. well just stared at us, some 
amused, some aren't. Anyway we all made our introductions and all. So 
we all agreed that we all hang out for a little while. 

a € 't 

>"Huh, I wonder what kind of dragon I'll get!" JA^gumar said. Okay 
I'm a bit annoyed right now. This guy seems to be chummy towards the 
girls quite fast and I don't like it. While he was talking with 
Honeycomb or Honey for short. Amity and Woodleaf. He didn't pay much 
attention and bump into someone. Or someone ' s . <p> 

"Hey watch where you're going!" A guy with blond hair yelled. 

"Whoa, sorry. I didn't watch where I was going." JA^gumar tried to 
apologise, but he can't seem to finish his sentence as the boy kept 
on yelling at him. Huh. This feels like dA©jA vu . The other boy, a 
boy who look quite a lot like the other kid poke his chest and 
huffed. "You better be. You're lucky our dad isn't here or he'll kick 
you butt." He mock. Okay what's with all the jerks. "Hey he didn't 
mean it so lay off will ya? We're just walking around." Woodleaf 
said. The boys do look a lot like each other they wore the same 
clothes ... except their clothes are weird looking. The guy JA^rgumar 
bump into, he wore a dark navy slacks and long sleeved burgundy shirt 
with thin vertical striping. His pants were blue, his boots look 
strange...! think it was call a shoe? (A/N:yeah smart idea Ur) while 
his look alike is a red attire of his clothing. Their eyes were a bit 
squinted, the left bump guy eyes were blue while the right annoying 
guy was red. 

"Pffft. Whatever." The said in union. 

"Li? Chua? There you guys are. We've been looking all over for you 
guys." A girl with long dark brown hair, wearing a normal looking 
village blue dress. Bangs covering her forehead, both side of her 
hair were thinly braided. Her eyes dark brown. "Oh? And who ' re you 
guys? The twins did make any trouble did they?" We all introduce 
ourselves and explain what happen. She nodded and listened to our 
story, she gave the twins a death glare if they interrupted our 



conversation . 


"I see. Don't worry these idiots will grow a brain 
soon . " 

"Hey! " 

"It's true. Anyway. My names Serena Jorgenson." She 
smiled . 

"Jorgenson? As in the daughter of Ruffnut and Snotlout?" I clarified. 
She nodded. My jaw drop. The twins scoff. "Nothing's special there, 
I'm Li and this is Chua. We're the Thorston." She face palmed as they 
started giving us. Some strange information about their parents, it 
was easy to tell they were half Chinese. But I was surprised a 
Chinese married a Viking. 

"It was really nice meeting you all. But I have to drag these idiots 
back to our respected cabins." Amity's jaw drop. "We have to sleep in 
the same room," she look at the boys then back Serena. ", with boys?" 
She chuckled. "Oh don't worry. You guys stay in the same cabin. But 
not the same room. It's separate. So don't worry about a thing." 
Honeycomb sighed in relief. "Thank Thor..." She waved us goodbye and 
drag the twins away. We continued our little walk. Get to know each 
other a bit. Have little conversations. When time seem to reach Dusk. 
We all head to our respected cabin. Our cabin had a Hideous 
Zippleback totem pole. Which resemble our grouping? I don't know. 

Once we all entered the place with our belongings. There two doors. 
"Well theses must be the rooms Serena spoke of." Woodleaf said. We 
all nodded and Serpentes each other. The girls on the left, guys on 
the right room. It was spacious. It had a four beds, a bookshelf, a 
study desk and our own bathroom. I threw my bag over a near by bed. 
I'll just fix my stuff tomorrow. Right now. Sleep is calling me. As 
soon as my head hit the pillow. I fell asleep instantly and dreamt 
about my day in the school of dragons. 


3 . Chapter 3 : Deep Trouble 
School of Dragon 3 

aw man. Sorry for the lateness ya'll school, retreat, school and 
writer blocks. So if y'all have any good idea or and advice I ' d be in 
your dept 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Amity P.O.V<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I was having a nice and perfectly good dream about me flying on 
SilverWing all grown up, I was flying side by side with my brother 
and my friends. Everything seem to be perfect at that moment. Not 
until someone screamed, ruining my perfectly good dream. I yawned and 
sleepily look at Honeycomb who's cowering on her bed. I was about to 
ask why she's screaming, but she just screamed her answer out. 
"T-There's a dragon in our room!" Ginger sprang into action, she 
jumped out of bed and held her pillow like a lethal weapon. Woodleaf 
grab a near by mug and held it like a dagger while I, still seem to 



be half asleep and confused, made a battle stance with my fist. There 
I saw, none other my dragon Silver. He was wagging his tail looking 
at us curiously. "Silver? How are you..." I slap my hand over my 
forehead. My bag. The cookies. He was asleep. Oh how in THORS name 
did I forget!? "That's a dragon...?" Woodleaf muttered. I started 
sweating a bit. Maybe if I can explain things, they won't tell 
anyone . <p> 

Yes, that'll work. I mean that's what friends do right? Despite you 
just met them yesterday. I jump out of my bed and huddle over Silver. 
"Wait! Drop your ... weapons . I can explain!" After telling them the 
whole Igottohidethispreciousdragonofmine story. They seem to 
understand, but can't help feel wary about Silver. "He seems cool." 
Woodleaf scratch behind his ear, he purred happily and wag his tail. 
Honey seem to keep her distance towards Silver, Valhalla knows why. 
Ginger seem to take it well, if you take the sign of her baby talking 
and cuddling Silver, then I guess it a yes. I sigh in relief. At 
least I have some people to trust, and no one else would know this 
secret . 

Suddenly the door flew wide open, there stood my brother Ur holding 
his short sword. Airness with a hammer, and JA^gumar wielding a long 
black sword. "What happened here!?" Ur yelled. There was a slight 
pause. The room was silent no one spoke, four pair of eyes were on my 
baby dragon. "Is that a white dragon...?" I face palmed. Maybe two 
more won't be much of a problem. But there is one thing ... "Kyaaa ! " 
Honey threw the covers in front of her, I would two if I were wearing 
a slightly reveling nightdress. Woodleaf hid behind a pillow covering 
herself from the almost half naked idiots on our do steps. Ginger 
just wore a shirt and some brown slacks. While I just wore my usual 
night attire, a nightdress, not like Honey's, mine like normal. It 
kind of reach to my knees and all. I could hear my knuckles crack and 
so did Ginger and Woodleaf' s. We all spoke in the exact same 
thought . 

_**" Get. Out."**_ 


-k k 
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><p>"Oh, gods! Did you seriously have to kick us out!? We didn't see 
much-OW Amity stop!" I punched Ur on the stomach again, I can tell 
his lying. Because, while the two stared at Silver. He was staring at 
the girls, especially Honey. Creepy right? But his a sweet guy, as 
long as you're not a Girl you're safe. Here we all are outside, 
sitting. It was still very early for us to go to our first day of 
dragon training. So we decide to stay in our cabin a bit.<p> 

"Yeah, sure brother. Sure." I rolled my eyes, Woodleaf and Ginger 
forgive the boys, reluctantly Ur, but all is forgiven. Except 
Honeycomb's fear for my brother now. Airness cough. "Anyway, we have 
to get dressed and prepare ourselves to school. We wouldn't want to 
wait that long for our dragons. Don't you all agree?" Everyone 
agreed, all except me. I hug Silver who was sitting on my lap. I was 
scared. I can handle my new found f riends . . . but . . . but I... the thought 
of others... of gods... what if they'll take him away what if!? 
They'll...! could feel my arms tighten over Silver. Ur took notice 
and gave me a concerned look. 


"Am... you know you can't hide him forever." Everyone's attention were 
on me now. And I kind of hate it when I get attention. I looked up. 



"but . . . I need time. Yeah just let me handle this okay Ur. Let me 
handle this." I muttered. Silver, who took notice of my frighten 
face, started licking my cheeks and purred. I scratch his ear and 
sighed. "You know you could say you only come here to study." 

Everyone looked Airness. 

"You know, this school isn't always about the dragon training, well 
it is, but it can be a place where students just study about them and 
learn how to defend themselves." I felt my jaw drop. Is he serious? 
"Just so you all know, I am serious. I overheard some students and 
ask someone, what was his name? Globed? Gobber? Right, Gobber!" He 
cheered at his remembrance. I tackled him down, then lifted him up 
into a tight bear hug. "Airness! You genius!" I twirled him around 
and hug him a little tighter. 

"Amity ... (gasp) I'm...g-glad you're happy... but 

I . . . I . . . need. . . air ! (cough) " I let go of him instantly. Making him 
crash down to the ground heaving, gasping for air. I knelt down 
beside him and apologised. Ur was laughing loudly with JA^gumar. The 
girls were all smiles. Well Honey was giggling cutely. Anyway, back 
to business. 

"So how can I tell them I don't want to bond with a dragon?" I asked 
Airness. He gave out his final cough and said, "Just tell them, and 
maybe you just want to train and study. Without a dragon of course. 
And maybe your reasons." I nodded. Okay that I can do, my 
reason ... what would my reason be...? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Yer afraid of heights?" I nodded and gave out a nervously laugh. 
I was talking to a big guy, he lost a hand and a leg, a blacksmith in 
Berk (sweet) . He rub his chin and looked at me suspiciously. "Ya know 
lass, you'd be the only one without a dragon..." Only one? I thought 
Airness said there were some who just came here to study. I gulped. 
"And your dragon wouldn't be fully grown yet! So there's no way you 
could afraid of heights." Damn.<p> 

He caught me . 

" I . . . hum . . . the thing is...I-I am..." I thought of the first thing 
that could possibly pop into my mind. My parents. I imagine them 
leaving me, the reason why they never returned. Dragons. "I... I 
despise dragons." I looked down at the wooden floor. He raised and 
eyebrow and gave a unconvinced 'oh?' I started making up a story of 
why I despise dragons, which is a total lie, forgive me Odin. 

"...when I was little me and my parents were on a little walk in a 
forest. My mother and I went on picking some berries while dad was 
fishing on the river. While we were enjoying our last few happy 
moments, a dragon attack. It was rare of us to have dragons at our 
little island. Dad of course brought his axe with him just in there 
were wild boars. But he didn't expect a dragon. If I remember 
correct ly ... it was a Monsterous Nightmare that attack us, me and my 
mom tried to run back to the village but . . . but . . . " I gave the most 
scared face I could master. The guy, Gobber. He seem to fall for it. 

I choke on my on words, "and. . . it . . . came back... it reach me and my 
mom... she pushed me under a tree. She tried to fight the dragon with 
only a branch..." I gave out a shaky laugh. I tried to remember the 
most painfully thing that could happen to me. 



Losing my parents, Ur and Laura leaving me... my best friend gone. I 
felt a tear or two, soon I realised I was crying ... soft ly acting. 
Gobber looked at me a bit confused and worried. "Ah! Okay! Okay lass! 
Calm down will ya? I won't ask anymore." I looked up to him and 
mumble quietly, and cutely. "R-really?" He scratch the back of his 
head. "Yes lass, sorry for makin you talk that much." I smiled 
softly. "Oh no problem. .. it ' s ... something to be said and done." He 
nodded, he waved me off as I walked away from his workshop. I still 
kept on crying a bit till I reach my friends, they give me a 
concerned look, especially Ur. As soon as they got close enough I 
started chuckling. Soon I was laughing hysterically. "Oh my gods! 

Haha ! You should've his face! He fell for it!" Everyone looked at me 
quizzically, as we started walking to the school entrance, we were 
all laughing and giggling, but of course I was scolded by Ur. Sure 
that was a bad lie, but hey it's my choice. My path. If I'm in 
trouble then so be it. 

"You sure they won't find out?" Woodleaf ask. I laughed it off, "Hope 
not! Or else I'll be dead, literally." I stop my tracks and glared at 
the person ahead of us. I felt someone and few others bump at my 
back, but I didn't bother. There he was the stupid, jerky face 
Haddock! There he was talking with friends. He wore a black shirt, 
the same fur coat, but it he wore it like a cape. So it showed what 
he was wearing, brown slacks and a fur boot. But what caught my eye 
was that red amulet on his neck. While I seem to be glaring at the 
jerk in front of me someone took it in a wrong way. 

"Psst, hey Dias I think that girl is checking you out." I felt my 
face flushed. Checking him out-oh hell no! No way I ' d be checking a 
jerk face like him! Okay sure his handsome and somehow he got a bit 
of a body build... and those nice cobalt blue eyes... oh my god I'm 
acting like my brother!? 

Dias turned around our eyes met, he scoff. "Heh, she's a nobody." I 
felt a vain pop, now if this guy wants a fight I'll give him a fight. 
"Dias, that's just mean." I heard a female voice growled. "Oh come on 
Erin If you were at my place you would have understand." "Erin, would 
have understand. You on the other hand are a jerk." Serena snap. I 
smiled. I saw them walking at our direction. Well except for a 
grumbling Dias. 

"Hey, guys. Small world huh?" Serena giggled. I chuckled nervously, 
"yeah small world..." Serena turned around and introduced us to the 
gang. I found out the other girls names was Erin, she's the daughter 
of Eishlegs if you all haven't figure it out yet. She's kinda chubby, 
but not to much. She wore the same clothing style as her father did 
when he was at her age. "And this is Dias, obliviously you guys met." 
"Hardly." We both said in unison. I glared at him and he glared back 
at me . I can feel a spark clashing through our glares. "No way your 
Dias Haddock!?" I felt someone push me aside. And that would be a 
student, then soon the whole group got surrounded by other adoring 
fans Of Dias, Serana, the twins and Erin. 

"Hey! Stop pushing!" JA^gumar cried out in irritation as he tried to 
pry himself and Honey out of the crowd. Woodleaf, Ginger and Airness 
avoid the crowd as soon as the guy push me aside, which caused me to 
fall on the ground. "Ow, that hurt..." I groan and rubbed my head. I 
looked up to Ur protecting me from the upcoming 'fans' he pulled me 
up and carried me bridal style. "Geez, you really can't get yourself 
out of trouble." 



"Not my fault. Trouble always find me." I pouted. He put down as soon 
as we're far away from the group. " 

"How come they wee jerks! juist fur thay saw thair idols bairns 
doesn't mean thay hae tae gang wild, 'n' push us awa'!"* Ginger 
grumbled. We all sighed and agreed to that statement. It might be 
better to avoid they gang and focus on what really matters. 

Our goal . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hello class! My name is Helga Dolby. And I'll be your teacher in 
combat and weaponry." Combat. Okay. I was sitting beside with my 
brother as we all listen to the teacher. She showed us different 
kinda of weapons. "Just because this is a school for students like 
you to learn how to fly dragons. But This is also a school where you 
learn." She picked up a dagger. "Today I want you all to pick a 
weapon of your ideal choice. We'll start with..." She looked around 
and spotted me. I guess it would be predictable since me and Ur were 
in front. "With you lass. Come up here and chose your weapon of yer 
liking . "<p> 

I stood up. And walked up to the table filled with weapons. There 
were so many, axes, hammers, bows, knives. But what caught my eye was 
this shiny dagger. It's blade is kinda long, maybe 7 inches? It's 
kinda curvy and sharp. When I picked it up it was light as a feather. 
I swish it a bit. With my speed this might be easier, and less dealy, 
to carry around. "This one." She tilted her head a bit. "That all?" I 
nodded. A daggers fine. 

I could hear some students laughing, but I ignored it. "Well it might 
not be enough..." She snap her fingers. "Alright pick two. I mean you 
already got one so pick another." I nodded calmly, despite me being 
calm. I was squealing on the inside yelling. I picked up a blue 
crossbow and headed back to my seat. Ur got a another short sword 
with some bolas. Airness refused to get a weapon, he said he is 
perfectly fine with his current weapon. Which is two pairs of circle 
blades. Which is scary since he is a calm and smart one ... creepy . 
Anyway. JA^gumar gotten a spear and a short sword. Woodleaf had two 
long knives. Ginger got a axe and a sword. Which didn't surprise me 
since she seemed well built for that kind of weapon. 

What did surprise me is Honeycomb chose a Hammer. A hammer. A big 
heavy hammer. She only chose one, since she said it was fine with 
her. Wow. I did not expect a petite and fragile girl like her carry 
it like it was nothing. Scary. 

"Hey teach, is it okay if we don't pick a weapons. Our parents 
already gave us theirs." Chao said. He and Li raised their hands, 
holding out sickly like weapons. "This is a Kama. Our mom said this 
is how she got dad." 


> . . . <p> 

"Okay. Well I knew Deschen was a dangerous girl, but this is 
ridiculous." Helga muttered under her breath. "My dad gave me a pole 
hammer... but it's back at the dorm." Erin said nervously. "My sword." 



Serana lifted a shiny sword. "I'll just take a short sword with me. I 
already have my dad's shield with me, so maybe I need something more 
on offensive type." Dias said. I hear '_oohs_' and '_ahs_~' from 
everyone. Everyone except me. I just stared at him boringly. He 
caught my stare and smiled, I rolled my eyes and looked away. 

Little did I know. Dias showed a little look of hurt in his 
eyes... with anger. Duh . This is Dias people. Expect him to feel 
guilty? I think not. Anyway the teacher explain us how to use our 
weapons and in a few days we'll learn how to use them. After an hour 
or so. Class was over we all got up and met with Gobber. 

"Aye, as ya all know or don't know. The names Gobber. I'm the 

blacksmith here and I'm here to get you all yer first dragon." His 

eyes fell on me. "Well some." I chuckled nervously. Sure I told them 
my conversation with Gobber, hopefully Ur would play along. "Anyway 
let's all go to the hatchery." We all followed Gobber inside a cave. 

There on top of the entrance was the symbol of a dragon. As we all 

walked in the cave, there we saw a nest full of dragon eggs. 

Different kinds. A gronkle. A Zippleback. A deadly Nader. A 
Monsterous Nightmare. Even a terrible terror! This is just 
overwhelming that I'm sweat ing ... literally . I mean come on! This 
place is like a lava spring.! "Agh this place is hot." I 
groan . 

"Alright. Now... just pick a dragon egg. Once ya picked one. Place it 

on the pool. The one on the middle. Ya got that you little 

monsters ? " 

"Yes sir!" Everyone scattered. Going through the nest of their 
favourite dragon. Woodleaf took a Monsterous Nightmare egg. Honey 
took a Gronkle. Ginger took a Terrible Terror egg, which surprised 
me. But she did say she wasn't a big fan of big dragons. Too bad she 
won't be flying one. But hey, it's her choice not mine. Airness took 
a deadly Nadder. JA^gumar took a Zippleback egg. And Ur chose... 

"A deadly Nader?" I looked at him. He nodded he held the egg on his 

chest and held it carefully. "Yup, I always did like spikes and 

besides..." He looked side ways. And whispered. "It could get me a 
girlfriend." I face palmed. Seriously. "Haha! I'm joking sis. Be back 
soon." He walk over the lava pool with the others which left me alone 
by myself, sitting on a rock. I saw everyone placing their eggs on 
the lava waiting for the baby dragons hatch. I looked at them 
dully . 

I wanna play with Silver...! want my best friend here. I hug my knees 
and closed my eye and waited. Hearing laughter. Is real lying getting 
on my nerves. While I was mentally battling to myself that I just 
miss my best bud, that I've gone loony, I didn't someone walking 
towards me. "Hey, aren't you going get an egg?" 

Damn . 

Of all people. 

He . 

Had . 


To . 



Be . 


Here . 

"Well, if you hadn't notice I have a fear of dragons. I know it's 
stupid for a girl to attend a School of Dragons who has a fear for 
Dragons. But right now. I'm battling myself to not fear them. Now 
shut up and leave me alone Dias." I lied. Rather quickly. I don't 
feel guilt over this guy. He'll just laugh at me so no need to care. 

>"I know." Huh? I look up and saw him holding a baby Deadly Nadder. 

He looked at me with an unusual look of his. It almost look like 
he . . . cared . <p> 

"Meet Thrasher. Thrasher meet Columbia." He held the baby dragon a 
bit closer to me. I looked at it then back to him. I was confused 
just what is he trying to... oh. Oh gods is he... is he trying to help 
my (fake) phobia of dragons? I started fake shaking. I look at the 
adorable dark blue baby. He started sniffing me. He sneezed. Me and 
Dias laugh a bit. "You can pet it you know..." I look up. His cobalt 
blue eyes looked at my bright yellow ones. I gulped. I have to act 
properly. If I don't then this whole protectyourdragon is going to be 
a waste. I shakily held my hand out and fake hesitantly tried to pet 
it. I actually wanted to pet it, but ya know. Fake it. 

"I... I..." I stutter. The baby dragon saw my hand and started licking 
it suddenly, for me I would let it, but not this situation. "Eep!" I 
yelp. I retreated my hand and looked at the dragon whose wagging it's 
tail in joy. I heard Dias chuckle. "It seems he likes you..." I 
narrowed my eyes. "What's with the sudden change Haddock...?" I 
raised an eyebrow. "Oh we're going for Haddock? I have a name you 
know." And why the hell is he acting like a... a... 

"Look, Gobber told about me you're story. It was hard to believe but 
I guess I can't blame you for what happened." I gulp and averted my 
eyes. Shit. This is not supposed to happen. "And I want to help, just 
like dad did in the past. In Berk. So Columbia ... you got yourself a 
dragon counsellor." He smiled. At that moment I felt my heart skip a 
beat. "Dias come on everyone is leaving!" Serena called out. 

"See you later Columbia." Before he left I said. 

"Amity, call me Amity." He nodded. "Okay, Cya Amity." He jogged away 
towards his group and left. I was paralyzed, I was speechless. Ur and 
the gang came back with their dragons. Ur waved a hand in front of my 
face and gave a concerned look. "Amity... you okay?" I looked down on 
the ground and rubbed my temple. "I'm in some deep shit here 
guys . " 


4 . Chapter 4 : Dragon out ! 
**Amity** 
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><p>"Alright. That's all for today Amity." I gave out a tired sigh. 
Clearly I'm tired, but over what? This whole charade I've been doing. 
Acting is nice, but not when your doing it for three weeks. And you 



have to lie! Dias has been a nice Dragon counsellor. But all 
this... baby train like thing is getting on my nerve. <p> 

"We'll take the day off tomorrow okay?" I nodded tiredly as I laid on 
the soft grassy field my eyes closed and listened to the sweet sounds 
of the shooting forest. Thrasher let out a purr as Dias scratch his 
neck, "...hey uh want me... to walk you... back?" Dias muttered. I snap 
my eyes open and looked at him wide eyes. 

This jerk is being a gentlemen? What the... his been nice to me, yes. 
But when were at school his a total ... what ' s the word? Ah, a son of 
troll! He has these two spilt personalities which is horrible! And 
confusing damn it! And every time we end training he would leave and 
turn to his usual stuck up, kid attitude. 

Today... is the strangest moments. "..." I gave it a thought and 
answered without a hesitation. "No." Dias looked down. I rolled my 
eyes. His such a playboy, I see him playing around the girls here, 
HECK. He even tried wooing Honeycomb and Woodleaf ! But... did I just 
see a hint of sadness in his eyes...? Or was it the sun burning my 
eyes . 

"Right, you... better head of now. Before dinner starts." He said and 
turned away carrying Thrasher with him. I stood up and left to the 
mess hall without giving a single glance back to Dias. 

As I reach over the mess hall, it was already late. Not a soul in the 
place, all except one particular pale blonde. "Uruman." Ur looked up 
from a book his been reading and smiled. "Hey sissy how's it going?" 
It didn't surprised me, Ur has always been like this when I'm late 
for dinner when I'm training. But what did surprise me was him 
wearing his mask. 

"Wow, haven't seen you wearing that for a while." I sat in front of 
him and took my cold fish with some chicken. "Yeah, I know. Hey wait, 
let me re-heat it." I was about to protest, but then a small 
fire-ball shot my meal, it didn't burn, most of it. Medea squeaked 
happily flapping it wings. 

"Pffft, lucky. Silver can't shoot fire yet, but his been gliding a 
bit." I laughed. Ur looked at me in the eye. Well if you consider it 
since his wearing his mask. "You can't keep up." I played with my 
chicken with my fork and sighed. "I know." 

>"You're going to break soon."<p> 

" I know . " 

"Everyone's worried about you." 

" I know . " 

"I was worried about you." 

" I know . " 

"Silver is getting restless and he might break out soon." 

" I know . " 


...and you've been getting close with your boyfriend." 



"I know-wait ... WHAT ! ? HEL NO!" I yelled at him beat red. "I have no 
feelings for that Haddock!" Ur laughed. "I know! It was the only way 
to get your attention." I glared at him and pointed my fork at him. 

" You . . . you ' re going to die tonight!" He yelp and ran around the room 
away from me. "Oh no! Viking with a fork! I'm doomed~ ! " He sarcastic 
cried. I growled. I went on full speed now and tackled him on the 
floor. I headlock his head and tried my best not to kill this 
idiot . 

"ACK! Am-*gag* OW ! I'm-ack! can't-can't breath!" I looked at him and 
smiled darkly. I closed my eyes and cupped his cheeks to looked at 
him, even though my eyes were closed. "Not to worry. You'll be 
sleeping nicely tonight..." You can tell his freaked out right now, 
his palms were shaking and sweaty. 

"A . . . Amity . . " Ur choked out in fear. I opened my eyes. 

And all Hel broke lose. 

"AHHHH ! " 
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><pXstrong>Next Day later ! <strong> 
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><p>"Uh..." Everyone looked at the poor beat up older brother of 
mine, laying down in front of the cabin. "Urman..?" Airness said. He 
poked him with a near by stick, Medea (who didn't bother to save him 
from his evil sister) was resting on his back sleeping. I was the 
first one to walk out by stepping on my brothers butt, not bothering 
to wake Medea, and hop. "Wow ... should we even ask-" Honey's mouth was 
covered by JA^gumar and shook hishead slowly. It was for the best not 
ask what I did to my dear brother. <p> 

"Anyway today's a day off for me, anyone wanna do something?" I 
glanced back at my friends. " Sorry lassie but Me and Honey got to go 
and elp Gobber." Ginger sighed. Honey gave me a apologetic look, I 
wave it off. "Bah. It's fine. Woodleaf, Airness, JA^gumar?" Woodleaf 
spoke, "I was going to help Phlegma with the farming." "I gotta help 
a guy in the docks, what his name? Uh...Buck? Bucky ? . . . uh . . . yeah 
let's go with Buck." JA^gumar said. "Going to help miss Heather at 
the lab." Airness blush with a smile. We all looked at him 
weirdly . 

He turned really red. "It's not what you all think! I-I was doing a 
extra credit! And uh...Miss Heather kinda bump into me and yeah 
and..." He started stuttering to himself. "Oookkkaaayy , while you 
guys do that I'll just... hang with Uruman-" Before I finish my 
sentence, a white scaled creature barged out of the girls room and 
started running away! I tried to stop him, but his front paws landed 
on my face making me fall back to the ground. 

"Ow!...wait Silver? Sil-SilverWing come back here!" This is strange! 
Silver never disobey me! I tried standing up, but I was tangled up 
with Ur's legs! I looked at my friends. "We got it." They all ran 
ahead. Chasing the white dragon, saving him from his up coming 
doom? 



I said. I slam my fist down at Uruman's 


"Aw... the Gods hate me. 
head. "Wake up!" 
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><p>This was edited since some parts were missing o.o hehe . Anyway 
I'll update soon! ciao.<p> 


5 . Chapter 5 : Her sorrows are mine 
**Normal P.O.V** 
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><p>"Silver! Come on boy where are you!?" Amity cried out. She and 
her brother were outside the school grounds which is prohibited. 
Strictly prohibited. But they didn't care of the result. All they 
care is they safety of the runaway. It's about dusk, the sky starting 
to darken. <p> 

"Am..." Ur said in a hushed tone, panting from exhaustion. Amity 
didn't turn to her brothers face. Her head looking around at the 
almost dark forest looking for the white scaled creAnture . 

"_Ami_, it's getting dark..." 

"No. I'm not going to stop." Ur placed his hand on his sister 
shoulder . 

*Amity* " He said firmly. "Amity, we have to go back. We've been 
gone the day, some people are bound to notice where we're off to." 
Amity shrug off his hand. 

"What about the others? Woodleaf, JA^gumar, Honey, Airness, 

Ginger... and me. What about us?" Amity clenched her hands her teeth 
gritted. Her eyes watery, but not a single tear falling. 

"Then go back. I don't want you or them to get in trouble. Go back. 
Leave me here. I'm not leaving him." Amity choked out, her voice 
broken. Tears threatening to fall her shoulders started shaking. 
Uruman stood a good two feet away from her. He watched her silently, 
he walked to her silently and hugged her from behind. His head rested 
on her navy blue hair. Amity at first struggled from the hug, but 
soon broke down. She started crying, tears falling on her cheek. Her 
legs started to feel numb, Uruman had to hold on to her tightly and 
let her down slowly with him. 

As soon as Ur kneeled on the ground. Amity turned around and wrap her 
arms around him and cried. Ur held her tightly, his face didn't show 
any emotion. His violet and yellow eyes glowed dimly at the 
moonlight. This was the second time he'd seen her cry, and it wasn't 
funny. The first time he'd seen her cry is when she gave up looking 
for her parents and cried the night. It was a nightmare for him, she 
hadn't eat, sleep, talked or give snappy comeback when he teased or 
prank her. It killed him to see her break. He placed his hand on her 
head and rubbed it gently and started rocking her to sleep or to calm 
her down. 



"_Shhh_, _Shhh_ it's okay Am... it's okay _shhh_, calm down I'm 
here." He kissed her head and closed his eyes. "It's okay. It's okay 
princess..." Amity stiffed a a laugh. "...*sniff* You .. haha ... called 
me princess..." Now it's his turn to chuckle. "Oh yeah I did didn't 
I? You're no princess ... you like a wolf..." "A wolf ... really ? " Uruman 
can still hear her sobs so he just continued the conversation. "Well 
yeah... you somehow independent, strong and you're fearless." Amity 
looked up to him. "Me...? fearless? If 1 recall my life. I'm a 
coward..." She looked down and avoided his gaze. "You say it is a 
cowardly thing to do, I say that's caring of you. You'd do anything 
to protect family even if were not blood related or a pet." Amity was 
silent. Ur sigh, he then started telling her all the things he 
recalled at their island. 

"remember the time you climb the apple tree for the kids? Old Apple 
Appley tree?" He could feel her nod on his chest. "Usually the adults 
would pick the apples for them but you climb her like it was nothing! 
its was like the same size as a Zippleback's neck stretch up! And you 
climb it like it was nothing! That's fearless." "you said 'like it 
was nothing' two times already. How about strong and independent?" 

"Ah that's easy ... independent . You lost you're parents. You still 
looked for them then you gave up..." "I'm failing to how this is 
cheering me up..." 

"_Shush_, anyway, ever since mom took you in you've been doing 
chores, the farming and the cooking. It took mom like what? a week to 
make you stop? It felt _were_ the ones being taken in not you." Amity 
giggled. Ur smiled, his sister is starting to feel 

better ... hopefully . "As for you being strong ... your strong willed. 
That counts I guess, you have strong emotions for everyone despite 
your . . ._hot-headed nature and your stubbornness_. . . " He whispered the 
last parts quietly. She punched his arm weakly. Amity then started to 
feel drained she yawned and tried to stay up. To continue her 
search . 

"...just go to sleep Am..." 

"I'm... not sleepy ... stop babying me..." 

"Just go to sleep..." 

"I'm. . . not . . . Zzz . . . " 

" . . . " Uruman stood up carrying his sister on his arms and walked back 
to the cabin, where he found empty. Which surprised him. None of his 
friends are back, not even their dragons. He went to the girls room 
and placed her in bed, tucking her in. He then wiped her sweaty 
forehead with his sleeve and kissed her head goodnight. Before he 
went back he saw the gang back. 

"Did you find him?" Ur asked hopefully. Wooodleaf shook her head. 
"No... it was getting dark we were hoping we could find him better 
since his white ... but .. " Woodleaf rub her head. "We juist cannae fin' 
him." Ginger said sadly. Everyone looked at the ground in 
disappointment, Ur raised and eyebrow. He was shock now. He and Am 
just met these people not a long time ago and now... it felt like they 
all gotten so close. He smiled. "It's fine... I'm sure she'll be fine 
by ... tomorrow ... " Ur muttered. "How's she taking it...?" Honeycomb 
asked. Ur cringed, "not... so well..." That's all he said. He turned 
around and walked inside his respected room with the other boys, they 



bid each other a good night and slept. All except Ur. He place a hand 
on his violet eye leaving his yellow one wide and open and whispered 
to himself. "I fail as a brother..." He prayed to the gods, to punish 
him for it and let Amity be happy. His happiness was nothing ... but 
for Amity ... no ... for Columbia her happiness is enough for him. 
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><p>"Rise and shine ye little trolls! COme on up and at it!" And 
voice boomed out. Everyone jolt right out of their beds and ran out 
with their dragons. Well except for Amity. SHe laid on her bed 
lifelessly and ignored everything. Ur knows she needs her space and 
so did everyone else. When everyone got outside they were surprized 
to see Gobber and the Headmaster. "Good morning Gobber, headmaster." 
The headmaster spoke up, "Ah, Good morning everyone ... how are ya 
all?"<p> 

"Were fine..." JA^gumar said. Everyone nodded. 

"Nae tae seem rude 'n' a'. Bit whit urr ye twa daein' 'ere this 
earlie? ah thought we wilnae stairt class by th'morra?*" Ginger 
asked. Her arms crossed. Gobber was about to explain until he notice 
Amity isn't with them. "01, Where's you're sister Uruman?" Gobber 
asked. "Just Ur would be fine sir. And Amity is not feeling 
today ... she ' s just taking a few more hours of resting is fine for 
her." Ur answered smoothly. But Gobber and the Headmaster seemed to 
be unconvinced. Gobber took steps on his left and showed a little 
surprised behind him. Everyone's eyes were wide and 
shock . 

"SilverWing . . . " Ur said miserably. Gobber and the Headmaster nodded. 
Gobber took the little dragon and placed him on Ur's arms. "Tell 
you're sis to meet us at the school grounds later." Was all the head 
master said and left. Ur kneeled down and hug Silver. "Why does this 
have to happen to her..." He said. No one said a word. And waited for 
Amity to wake up. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Amity P . 0 . V<strong> 
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><p>I was suddenly woken up by something. It's felt like it was 
nudging it's head on my belly and my legs. Then... it started licking 
me . . . I shot my eye's open. There he was. Silver was sitting on my 
side wagging his tail. "Silver! There you are!" I cried. I hugged him 
fiercely and laughed. "Why would you do that! Leaving me all alone! 
You made me feel all sick and scared and ... Uruman . " I smiled. He must 
have found Silver! While I was asleep! I jumped out of bed and ran 
outside the only person there was Ur. "Ur!" I yelled. Uruman turned 
around and smiled. "Hey Amity-OEE ! " I tackled him to the ground. 
Silver glided away and landed next to Madea. "Ur! THANK YOU SO MUCH! 
YOU HAVE NO IDEA HOW I"M EEELING RIGHT NOW HAHA !... Uruman ? " My 
laughter died when Ur just stared up to the sky. I poke his cheek. 
"Hey whats up?" I joked. He didn't budge. "Amity We didn't find 
Silver..." I snorted. "Uh...yeah you did here he is you troll." He 
shook his head. "No Am... I mean... We didn't bring back 
Silver ... someone else did." I felt the colors of my face drain. I 
swallowed. "Then who did...?" He looked at me. His violet and yellow 



eyes were clouded with guilt and pain. "Gobber and headmaster 
Douglas." I slid off Ur's chest and sat beside him, the clouds were 
covering the sky. Not a single light shining. Ur muttered. "I'm 
sorry..." I didn't respond for awhile but then I said, "it's okay... 
Then it rained. "<p> 
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><p>Not to seem rude and all. But what are you two doing here this 
early? I thought we won't start class by tomorrow? *<p> 

Okaaaayyy Just to say I'm totally sorry for the lateness and the 
shortness of this. And I dedicate this chap for KrazyCat 61 67 ! It made 
me all giggly- and happy someone like meh story or stuff... ahem Check 
her story kay ! 

Amity: I got to admit my child self looks goood. . . 

SilverWing: *happy roar* 

Uruman: I look waaaayyy cooler than you sis. 

Amity : Uh ... no you don't... *she glares at him lifting up a 
pan* 

Uruman: ... *runs away* MOM! AMITY'S TRYING TO KILL ME 
AGAIN! 

Amity : WHATEVER HE SAID HIS LYING ! *chases him down with Madea and 
Silver fallowing* 

Author :And nows let's all meet the gang!*clicks a violet 
button* 

Nazmi : *appears with his sister*... 

Dilana : *giggles* hehe ! Uhm Author-san. But you pressed the wrong 
button . 

Author:... oh shit uh sorry ! *presses the violet button again which 
caused them to disappear.* Okay this one ... presses the green button 
and the characters of SoD appeared.* Einally! 

Ginger: Wha in the world? 

JA5gumar:OH LOOK A CAMERA! *waves* HI CREATOR! 

Airness: *f acepalm* . . . *smiles at the camera*Hello ! 

Honeycomb : *hiding behind Woodleaf.* eep... 

Woodleaf : *poker face* . . . 

Author : Alright guys! how about you give a little message or whatever 
to our readers ! 

Woodleaf : Why . . . ? 

Author: To thank them for reading my crappy 
story ! 



Woodleaf : . . 


Author okay just say thanks guys... 

Ginger: Ta'a! 

Author: she mean thanks 

Airness : Thank you all for everyone who's been reading School Of 
Dragons. We all appreciate it. 

JA^gumar: yeah! And wait up for the next chapter! *looks at the 
Author* and forgive this **_lazy ass 
girl_** . . . 

Author : 01 ! 

Honeycomb : a-and uhm...the other Authors who made us and 

all . . . and . . . uh . . . 

Woodleaf: And other people who faved this and other stuff. 

Author: OH now you- 

Everyone: TILL THE NEXT CHAPTER! 

Amity and Ur: *suddenly appears on your screen* Peace out! 


6. Chapter 6: A Eriend In Need 

Credits to this chapter, KrazyKat ! Thank you for your help and thank 
your my readers for the 1,000+ views! Sorry for the late chapthanks 
again ! 
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><p>Headmaster Douglas paces behind his desk, mumbling irritably to 
himself. I'm sitting in a chair in front of the desk with SilverWing 
in my lap. I figured if they already know about him, then I might as 
well bring him with me for company and support. <p> 

I had walked through the pouring rain to the school grounds with 
SilverWing. Ur wanted to come with me, but I forcibly told him to 
stay, i didn't want him to get in trouble. Besides, this is my mess, 

I should clean it up. 

i met with the Headmaster and Gobber at the base of the stairs 
leading to the great hall. They lead me to Headmaster Douglas's 
office where the headmaster asked Gobber to leave so he could talk to 
me alone. 

I am currently studying the wood grains of the floor. It reminds me 
of the ocean the way they lazily drift with the occasional 
whirlpool . 

Headmaster Douglas clears his throat. I look up and find he is no 
longer pacing , but still standing. He's looking at me with hard 
eyes. I slouch slightly in fear and shame. Shame, because I know I've 



done wrong, and fear because I don't know what will happen to me or 
Silver when our talk is over. 


"Explain." He says with a hard voice. 

I take a long, deep breath to calm my nerve and to stall just a bit 
longer. I look down at Silver. He's looking at me with his large 
sapphire eyes. I instantly want to protect him from everything that 
may harm him. 

"I don't have all day." Headmaster Douglas says impatiently, 
reminding me of where I am. 

I breath again. It's time to spill. 

I open my mouth to reply, but the words get caught in my throat. Was 
I really doing this? After all these weeks of keeping Silver a secret 
out of fear, am I really going to tell this guy everything? 

I have to. They know about Silver and I'm risking expulsion for this 
if I don ' t . 

I harden my resolve and force the first words out. 

"1 was afraid." It comes out in barely a whisper, I'm not sure if he 
heard me. I gather up more courage and repeat, a bit louder, "I was 
afraid . " 

"Of what?" Headmaster Douglas demands. 

I look back to Silver. It would be easier talking to him than to the 
headmaster . 

I tell him about how I found Silver and the fears of him being taken 
away from me because of the spectacle of his tail feathers and 
resemblance to Toothless, the only known night fury. 

Once I finish, I remain silent with my head down. Silver croons at me 
and rubs his head to mine. He's such a sweet thing. 

"Is that all?" His tone surprises me. It's as if he was expecting 
more and my reasons were petty at best. 

My head snaps up and I look at the headmaster with my mouth 
agape . 

"We wouldn't do that. We're not Berserkers or dragon trappers mind 
you." Headmaster Douglas continues. 

Wait, did I hear right? They won't take Silver? I was worrying over 
nothing? 

"That doesn't get you off the hook yet." he interrupts my 
thoughts . 

Uh? Off the hook for what? 

"You still lied to Gobber and the staff in extent, and you ventured 
into the forest alone and at night, breaking some of our most basic 
rules . " He lists . 



Alone? I was with Uruman. They must not know. Good, I'd have had a 
much harder time getting him out of trouble if they knew. 


"For everything you've done, you could be expelled." Headmaster 
Douglas continues. 

I feel the blood drain from my face and mud slosh in my 
stomach . 

"However, since this is only your first offence. I'll let you off 
with what I believe is a suitable punishment?" 

The amount of mud in my belly lessons. 

"For the next two weeks you will spend your free time cleaning the 
stables of all the student's dragons here starting tomorrow.." 

The mud came back. I had to clean all the student dragon pens? Gross. 
I'd almost take expulsion over that. 

Almost . 

I Sigh and nod in understanding. 

"You are dismissed." Headmaster Douglas says as he finally sits in 
his chair. 

i get up and walk out the door with SilverWing in my arms. Behind me, 
the headmaster calls out to Gobber for a talk. 

I trudge through the rain in the Direction of my room. I notice that 
SilverWing is getting harder to hold. He's been getting larger and 
heavier . 

I make it my room and walk in. Everyone's there. Airness and Ginger 
are talking about something or other, JA^gumar is pacing in front of 
the beds, Woodleaf is carving something from a block of wood while 
occasionally glaring at the rain outside with Honey watching her 
progress on the wood from her place on the floor, and Ur is sitting 
on my bed with an extremely worried face. 

When I walk in, they all stop and look at me quest ioningly . I choose 
to ignore the stares and lazily walk to my bed. Ur stands up as I get 
closer . 

"How are you?" Ur asks. 

I ignore him and flop on my bed. 

A silence commands the room for a while. 

"Wha' 'appen'd?" Ginger eventually asks. 

I sigh and tell them how my meeting with the headmaster went and 
about the punishment. 

"Oh." JA^rgumar eventually blurts. Airness lightly elbowed Jorgumar's 
side . 



I nod, sigh and turn my back on everyone to face the wall, SilverWing 
still in my arms. 

I hate cleaning the dragon's stables. It's smelly, hard, and takes 
forever. I never noticed how many dragons the school had till now. 

I sigh and lean against my shovel to take a quick break. I am on 
stable number seventeen and I still have what appears like a 
ba-gillion to go. 

"Yer not done yet miss. Ya don't stop till you've don' all th ' 
stables," Gobber called from his chair. 

I groan and set back to work. 

Not only do I have shovel dragon manure into a wheelbarrow, I also 
have to do under Gobber 's supervision. Gobber found me right as the 
school day ended and escorted me to this lovely dump, gave me a 
shovel and told to start working. 

SilverWing came with me to help, but he likes the smell of the 
stables as much as I do, which is, not at all. He is now curled up in 
a small ball by the door of the stables I'm working in. 

I heave another shovel full into the wheelbarrow and set the shovel 
aside. I lift the wheelbarrow up and make my way to the back door. 
SilverWing follows me loyally and Gobber isn't far behind. Apparently 
he thinks I'll make a break for it if unsupervised, and I have 
considered it. 

I dump the manure in the pile out back. And go back inside. Normally 
each trainer would clean their own stable and dump their own filth in 
the pile for anyone with a farm to pick up and use as fertilizer. But 
since this is my punishment, I get to do it all by 
myself . 

Yippee . 

I grab the shovel once again and continue cleaning the pen. 

I hear someone run in panting. 

"Gobber." A familiar voice puffs out. 

I look over and sure enough, it's JA^rgumar he grabs his knee with 
one and signals Gobber to hold on for a minute as he catches his 
breath. JA^rgumar pants for a few seconds before saying, "Headmaster 
Douglas ... want s to see you... at the docks." 

Gobber makes a move to go, but pauses and looks at me warily. 

"I can watch her." JA^rgumar offers. 

Gobber looks at JA^rgumar up and down and states, "Make sure she 
doesn't run off." 

JA^rgumar gives Gobber a salute. "Will do sir." 


Gobber gives me one last look before running out to get to the 
docks . 



I look at JA^rgumar curiously. "What are you doing here?" Someone 
else answers. "To help you out of course." 

I look to were the voice came from and saw Ur with everyone else walk 
in. They all have shovels. Airness has two, and Ginger brought an 
extra wheelbarrow. Their dragons come pouring in after them. Silver 
notices and happily jumps up to play. They all move to the far side 
of the room and get into a big tackle fight. 

"Why are you all here?" I ask, now even more confused. 

Airness speaks up, "Technically , we all broke the rules and it would 
be wrong not help a friend out." He walks over to JA^rgumar and hands 
him the extra shovel. 

"Guys, don't. I can do it myself. I'm the one who got punished and 
not you." I protest. 

Ur walks up to me and gets a big shovel-full of manure. "Do you 
really think we care?" He looks me hard in the eye with determination 
and continues, "You're my sister and like it or not, I'm helping." Ur 
then proceeds to dump his shovel-full in my wheelbarrow. 

Ginger and Woodleaf walk to the stable next to me with Honey close 
behind and begin shovelling. "Same. We're helping." Woodleaf simply 
states . 

Airness and JA^rgumar head the next stable in line and begin 
shovelling there as well. 

I stubbornly shake my head. "Guy's, you really don't need 
to-" 

"Amity, we're your friends. We want to help." Airness insisted. Gosh, 
even when he's interrupting he has a polite and calm tone. 

Everyone nods in agreement and continues shovelling. 

"But-", I try again. 

I'm cut short by Ur's exasperated sigh. "Amity, stop being so 
stubborn. We care about you and want to help. It doesn't matter if 
you take it or leave it, we'll stay either way. Now quit arguing and 
get to shovelling. I'm not doing this stable all by myself." 

I blink dumbfounded. These people where really here for me. Not only 
did they break the rules to help me look for SilverWing, but they are 
also helping out now. 

I smile in defeat, guess there's no getting rid of them. "Thanks 
guys . " 

I get some "no prob's", nods, and smile in reply. I set my shovel to 
the ground and continue in cleaning out the filth. 

A few loads later, a concern comes to mind. 


"What are you gonna do when Gobber comes back" I ask. 



JA^rgumar opened his mouth to answer, but Ur beat him to it. " We 
have it all figured out. The headmaster takes walks around the island 
to better supervise. He always makes it random so no one can predict 
when or where he's gonna be at any particular place. Me and JA^rgumar 
followed him to the docks. I told JA^rgumar to come here right when 
the headmaster was leaving the docks while I went to get everyone 
ready. By the time Gobber gets to the docks. Headmaster Douglas will 
have left and gobber would be on a wild Goose chase. Plus, since the 
headmaster thinks Gobber is here, he doesn't have a reason to come 
here . " 

I nod in understanding. Leave it to mischievous minds to come up with 
a plan like that. 

"Come to think of it," Ur continues, "It's been a while since we sent 
Gobber away. Honey, would you please?" 

Honey nods and sets her shovel aside. She runs to the door Gobber 
went out and slightly poked her head out. 

"What about the other door?" I ask and point to the door where 
Airness is coming in from another trip to the manure pile. 

JA^rgumar answers this time. "We've got that covered." He winks at 
me. "Ginger?" 

"Isis!" Ginger called out. Her Terrible Terror left the group of 
rough housing dragons and flew her outstretched arm with ease. 

They've definitely been practicing. Ginger pointed to the back door 
as she gave Isis her command. "Watch fer Gobber. Warn us wh'n 'e gits 
close." Isis puffed out its little chest and flew to the 
door . 

"Let's get back to work", Woodleaf suggested. We all nodded and went 
back to shoveling. 

We continue shovelling some more and finish a few stables before 
Honey runs towards us. "Gobber 's coming." She squeaks 

Everyone moves quickly. They call back their dragons and make their 
way to the door, except for JA^rgumar, who walked to Cobber's chair 
after handing Woodleaf his shovel. Ginger takes the extra wheelbarrow 
with her and Airness grabs Honey's shovel that was still in the stall 
she left it at. 

Ur gives me a quick hug before leaving through the back door. 

I call over SilverWing and place him outside the stable I was working 
in. He seems to know what's going on and curls up into a ball like 
nothing had happened. I glance quizzically at JA^rgumar. He is 
lounging in Cobber's chair like he's been there for a while with his 
Zippleback in his lap. 

I hear uneven footsteps outside and quickly get back to work. Gobber 
comes in grumbling something under his breath. 

"Oil" He yells, "Git out o' my chair." 

I look over to see JA^rgumar scrambling out of the chair as if he's 
been caught by surprise. 



"how was it? Took longer than I 


"Oh, um, Gobber." he acts out, 
thought . " 

"That's none of your business. I just had to search the island for 
the headmaster since he left the docks." 

"What did he want?" JA^rgumar asks, curiosity dripping in his 
voice . 

"For me ta help fix a ship all th ' way back at the docks!" Gobber 
yells in exasperation. 

Gobber looks to JA^rgumar and makes a shooing motion with his hand. 
"Go on boy. Ya smell like ya need a bath." 

JA^rgumar made face and replied with, "I don't think you should be 
talking. You haven't had a bath in close to a month." 

"Oh, git out of 'ere boy, or I'll make you join her", Gobber pointed 
at me . 

JA^rgumar soon left with his dragon close behind. 

"You're not done yet!" Gobber yells to me. "Get back to work!" 

I realize I stopped shovelling while listening to Gobber and 
JA^rgumar's conversation. I speedily get back to scooping up 
manure . 

The sun is approaching the horizon when I finally finish the stables. 
I put the shovel and wheelbarrow away in the supply closet. I'm about 
to leave the accursed place to get some food at the great hall when 
Gobber calls out to me one last time. 

"See ya tomorrow Amity! Oh! and if the chief ever gets any free time, 
he might just come around to check out that dragon of yours. " Then 
he leaves. 

And I become a bundle of nerves. 

The Chief, Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third, here in the 
flesh . 

What would happen? 

Silver bumps my leg and prances around impatiently, reminding me 
there's food we need to eat. I smiled and follow him to the Great 
Hall . 

There's still a few people there, but my friends and Ur saved me a 
seat with a plate of food waiting and some fish for Silver. 

I sit and start my meal. I only become partly invested in the 
conversation and kept on thinking back on what Gobber said 
earlier . 


7. Chapter 7:Who are you? 



"So how's everything?" Ur said. I shrugged. I finished my whole 2 
week poop digging punishment (with some help) and I'll tell you my 
back is aching like there's no tomorrow! "Thanks for the help before 
though Ur, you really saved me there." I said. Ur wink and grab his 
satchel. "No problem sis, you coming?" I shook my head. "No, you go 
on a head. Just don't flirt with anyone okay?" Ur chuckled and left. 

I sat on my bed and thought about what Gobber said. 

I sighed deeply, "Amazinga€l I'll be meeting my hero. Who will be 
questioning my action or my dragon. Maybe both." I curled myself up 
on my bed. Everyone left without me. Well I kind of just told them 
off. With my act, some of the students were picking on me for a while 
but it settled. And thank Thor for that! Ur almost beat up a guy up 
for 'accidently' throwing a ball at my head and called me a witch! 
Geez people and their dramas. 

But I guess I deserved it. I mean, I lied the whole time to the 
staff. And my friends, the headmaster, Gobber and Dias-a€ 1 wait a 
minute I haven't seen him for a while. Ever since they found out I 
didn't see the Elite's kids. I wonder if his really mad at me? 

"Ah, no use to worrying now. I better get to class before anything 
else happens." I grab my satchel and walk out of the door. "Come on 
Silvera€ 1 Silver ? " I looked back. He wasn't there. I ran back to the 
girls room and found it empty then to the boys. "Silver!?" I groaned. 
I stomped my foot down several times. "Silver you are _**so**_ not 
getting any treat tonight!" I growled. I ran outside and began my 
search . 

"Hey have you guys seen my dragon?" I ask some group who were our 
neighbour, the one with a Nadder totem. I knew some of them, Helen 
the brunette with the Nadder dragon, Gaston the irritating one with a 
Nightmare, Willow the quite one (I actually thought she was a ghost 
cause of her hair) , Jared the smart guy, I see him with Airness 
sometimes so I kind know him well. But there is someone there whom I 
haven't met yet. 

His hair is spiky; the ends have a little highlight of red on it. He 
wore a usual Viking attire but what threw me off was that scar! I 
stopped my traps and look at him. Mouth a gap. "Ahem, uh Amity? It's 
rude to stare ya know." Gaston called out. I blush "Oh sorry it's 
justa€luh youa€ 1 you ' rea€ 1 " Scar face sigh, "It's because of my scar 
isn't it?" I nodded. He smiled, "It's alright. I'm Raiden Tachibana I 
kinda get that a lot. I mean you should see Gaston's face when he 
first saw me." I looked at Gaston and I felt a sly smile form. "Did 
he jumped on Willow's arms and held to her like his life depended on 
it?" "No." "Oha€ 1 " "He just jumped and used her as a shield." I 
laughed and pointed my finger at him. "HAHAHA! Who's there scaredy 
dragon now!" But it died down when Raiden kind of scolded me for 
'bullying'. "Amity wasn't there something else you were going to ask 
us?" "Huh?... oh, OH r-right have you guys seen Silver pass by!?" 
Everyone shook their heads except Raiden. "Would Silver be a white 
dragon?" I grab his vest and shook him "YOU'VE SEEN MY BABY!?" 

"Y-yes! H-he uh stahp went t-to the forest!" "Thanks!" I zipped past 
him and ran to the forest without any second thoughts. 

Raiden dizzily gave me thumbs up and fainted on the spot. 

"Silver! Here boy come on out!" I searched through bushes, shrubs and 
trees and I still can't find that little scalehead! If I find 



id-a€ 1 came face to face with the guy I was thinking moments, moments, 
ago. There holding an axe without wearing his fur coat is Dias. 

Beside him is Thrashera€ 1 and Silverwing. 

Well this is going to be awkward. 

"Dias! Wow hey h-haven't seen you for a while huh bud?" I chuckled 
nervously. Dias kept on staring at me blankly. I can't tell what's 
his think right now, but I do know one thing what's coming from 
him . 

**Betrayal** . 

I sighed. "Diasa€ll'm sorry I didn't mean to hurt you-" "But you 
_**did**_." I flinched at his tone. It ' sa€ 1 really scary. It's not his 
egoistic side nor will it be hisa€l 'charming' side ye? Thisa€lthis 
isa€ 1 different . "You just lied to me, used me." He spat with venom. 
His word hurt but they were true. But I didn't use him. "I didn't use 
you! You volunteered to be my so called dragon councillor!" I argued. 
"But you could've have said NO!" I recoiled. Dias yelled at my face I 
took a few steps back. I look at him with fear. I never seen this 
side of hima€ 1 Ia€lwhat have I done? 

"You lied to me, you lied to my friends, your friends, the staff! 

What could you possibly gain from this? Cause you were scared!?" I 
glared back I'm not going to back down now. I took once giant step 
and came face to face with him. I stared at and said, "IF YOU WERE ME 
YOU WOULD UNDERSTAND!" "WHAT'S NOT TO UNDER STAND YOU EOOL ! ? " I snap 
I tackled him down to the ground. Silver and Thrasher dispersed. They 
stared intently at us as we wrestled. I caught him in a headlock but 
he manages to knock my feet off and pinned me down. I gave him the 
hardest head-butt I could ever manage ( or will be doing again) and 
knock him back. We both groan at the pain. Eor Dias it subsided 
quickly as he tackled me again. 

Wow he must be really pissed. Well so am I! 

"WHO YOU CALLING A EOOL!" 

"LOOK WHO'S TALKING! BRAT" 

"BASTARD " 

"BRIDE OE GRENDEL!" 

I don't how long we wrestled with each other, but it ended when he 
finally pinned me down. I was tired. Tired of being called a fool, a 
liar. People should look through my perspective at least! I looked up 
at him, his eyes staring back at mine. We both panted "Let go!" "Not 
until you tell me!" "What in the name of Thor are you talking 
about ! ? " 

"I'm talking about why ' d you lied!" 

"Didn't Gobber explain it!?" 

"I don't want to hear his words. I want to hear yours." He stated. He 
kept a tight hold. I refused to answered until I final lose my 
patience. I kicked himaC 1 where no one should. That's right, right 
into the groin. 



"ODINS BEARD!" Dias cried, he held his little treasure and laid on 
the floor. I stood up and watched him. It's kinda awkward for me 
since I only do that on Ur. SO this is one of my rare moments. I 
rubbed my back and looked away. "Uha€lis youra€ 1 .1 meana€ 1 you okay?" 

I slap my face in embarrassment. Of course not, his not okay! I 
kicked him where no Viking should! I couldn't help but chuckle a 
bit 

"SoaOlwe good?" 

"a€ 1 I ' ma€ 1 going to kill youa€ 1 " He groan. I laugh nervously. This day 
couldn't possibly get worse can it? Then an arrow shot straight at me 
I didn't move quick enough as it scratch my cheek as I tried to 
dodge. I gasp in fear. Dias resolves quicklyaO 1 .1 think and pulled me 
to him. Soon our dragons started growling. What in Thor is going on? 
"A-arrows?" Did someone misfire? Was someone here with them? Dias 
look straight where the arrow was shot at. His eyes stared hard and 
cold as if he dared to do it again then diea€ 1 kind of look. Retained 
myself and pushed him away. I can protect myself perfectly! 

"Alright whos there or you'll get yourself a Viking butt whooping!" I 
yelled. Silverwing was in front of me growling dangerously. This is 
the first time I've seen him so tense. Then I heard someone chuckle. 
"Well aren't we optimistic?" The voice said. I didn't recognise it. 
But some reason Dias did, he had this scared look in his eyes. Then 
he took out a retractable sword out and it started to flame 
up . 

"Seriously? You never seem to change at all Dizzy." A young boy with 
tan skin walks out of his hiding place, he wore some armour type of 
clothing, his face had a purple scar marking on his right eye. Black 
messy hair. He smirk showing of his pearly white teeth. 

"How could you forget me Dizzy-" I have no idea who this muscular guy 
isa€lbut I have a feeling a really bad fight is about to break 
out ? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>a€ 1 fuck I actually did it! I finished a chaptera€ 1 AGAIN EVEN IE 
IT"S SHORT HAHAHAHA MUWHAHAHA-*get s hit by a chair* OW WTE wat was 
that for!? Anyway you my dear readers guess who this guy is from! If 
ya get it right I'lla€lgive you Ur *shows a tied up Ur*<p> 

UriMHMM! MHPHM!? (What!? WHY ME!?) 

Or maybe a cute plushie Toothless- If you are the first to answer you 
get a picture of Hotcup AKA Hiccy- Or whatever choice ... maybe even 
dip him lava. 

Ur : MMMMMMHMMM ! (NOOOOOO ! ) 


8. Chapter 8: Sabur, Aubby and Eernz 

"Who are you!?" I yelled at the tan teen. I didn't bring my weapon, 
dang it, but at least Dias has his flaming sword-a€ 1 wait . SINCE WHEN 
DID HIS SWORD LIGHT UP!? "Dias. Loud mouth girl. What a _pleasant_ 
surprise!" He gave out a chilling laugh. I step back while Dias 



glared at him. "What are you doing here Sabur." Sabura€ 1 Sabur ? Oh my- 
"S-Sabur the son of Dagur!?" I whispered to Dias. Dias nodded slowly 
not turning his head to me. This is INSANE. Really insane! I-I mean I 
heard some Berserkers are nicea€ 1 well that's what I heard. Buta€ 1 It 
was rumored that Dagur married-a€ 1 .no maybe force was the right 
answer, but whatever. 

"What brings you here to the island?" Dias demanded him with malice 
lingering in his voice. I stayed quite. I don't if I should run and 
ask for help or stay here with Dias. Silverwing really pick a bad 
time going missinga€l I took a few steps back, but an arrow was shot 
near my boot. "What the-" "Don't even try escaping 

blueberry . "a€ 1 Bluebarry? Really. Why I ought off- "HEY WHO THE HEL 
ARE YOU CALLING BLUEBERRY BASTARD!?" I snap at him and gave an 
accusing finger. If I had my weapon I could defiantly chop his head 
off! Sabur blinked. Once, then twice and then he started laughing 
manically . 

Dias snap his face to me. "Will you shut up!? Don't you know what 
position we are!?" before I could retort, Dias pulled back his 
attention to the still laughing teen. "You still need your lackeys 
huh? And here I thought you were strong." Dias crossed his arms and 
smirked at him, his sword still a flame. Oi I thought we shouldn't do 
any stupid antics. 

Sabur wiped his tears away, his laughter is starting to slow down 
now. He then dashed forward and raised his sword clashing it with 
Dias's sword. I took cover to avoid the fight. Silverwing and 
Thrasher in my arms. I thought we were in a clear until I felt 
something sharp on my neck. "Don't move blueberry or we have to slit 
you're throat." Silverwing &Thrasher growled they both leap over my 
captor but a net clasped over them. "Hey leave them alone!" I 
struggle. "Eernz make sure you hold her tight! Remember last you 
tried to hostage someone!" " I got it Aubby ! Geez, I won't slit her 
throat ! "a€ 1 Oh thor please help me- 

Then Dias flew by my side with a smirking psycho looking down at him. 
Dias glared up to him not breaking contact. 

Okay, Thor please help us! 

"Hey Woodleaf ! " Wood leaf turned around and saw a concerned looking 
Ur jogging over to her. "Ur. What's wrong?" Ur raised his hand 
signaling that he needs one moment to regain his breath. He clap his 
hands and said, "I was looking for Amity, she missed two of her 
classes." Woodleaf thought for a moment. "No, I haven't seen her 
today. Did you ask the others?" Ur nodded. A worried look washed over 
him. "I hope nothing bad happens." Woodleaf tilted her head to the 
side a bit. "Don't worry it's like she could get anymore trouble than 
she is now." Ur chuckled nervously. "Yeah, it's not like Berserkers 
sneaked into the island and try to ruin our school huh?" 

"You're trying to ruin my dad's school!?" Dias yelled angrily. He was 
tied up with Amity. "Ow! Will you stop struggling!?" "Shut up will 
you!?" Amity growled at him. Dias focused on the teens laughing in 
front of him. Amity huffed. "Who are you numbskulls?" Aubby the 
pigtailed violet haired girl pointed an accusing finger to her. "Oi 
how dare you talk to our boss like that blueberry!?" Amity groan 
"Again with the blueberry? It's Amity. Amity. A-M-I-T-Y. Say it with 
me okay? Ami-" A dagger flung closely to her head. Aubby quickly shut 



up and stood straight. "Quit chattering. Dizzy! It's been a while 
huh? Like uhha€ 1 " He counted his fingers. "uha€l three f oura€ 1 f ivea€ 1 ? 
AH! Yup five years! It's been so long!" He cackled merrily but 
somewhat in a dark manor. Dias scoffed, "Not long enough 
apparent lya€ 1 " Fernz chuckled. "Hey now let's lose the attitude huh 
Dizzy? We wouldn't want these guys right?" Fernz grab the small net 
carrying Silverwing and Thrasher who are struggling for freedom. 
"Silver!" Amity cried out. Silver looked up to its owner and cooed. 
Fernz shook the bag in disgust. "Eww. Just ew." Amity glared at Fernz 
with such hate and intensity. 

Fernz flinched under her gaze. "If you hurt one scale on hima€ 1 " Her 
voice was low a threatening. The three looked at her in silence then 
started laughing at her. Dias hissed at Amity. "Idiot! Just shut up 
for a moment. You have no idea what you're getting you're self into!" 
"At least I'm trying to do something oh great and powerful Haddock!" 
Dias threw each other hateful words while their captors watch in 
amusement. But while everyone is occupied Silver and Thrasher kept on 
chewing the rope util it strated breaking. Fernz took notice, "01! 
Stupid reptiles stop chewing!" He shook the bag rapidly causing them 
to cease. Thrasher though didn't stop instead he blew a small 
fireball at his face. Fernz quickly let go and held is burning face 
while Aubby chased the escape dragons. 

Sabur though just kept a smile on his face as he watch the whole 
ordeal, while the Dias and Amity were fighting he found the time to 
sit on a branch and lazily watch not caring what would happen. 
"Alright go Silver! Go Thrasher!" Amity cheered. The poor violet 
haired girl kept on chasing the dragons. They kept on jumping, 
dodging and hiding. Until she took hold of Silverwings ' s tail. She 
lifted him up and tried to tie him up again. "HEY Leave him alone!" 
Amity struggle in her ropes Dias on the other hand watch closely at 
the now sleeping Sabur. He quickly took out his small dagger hidden 
in his boots and started cutting. 

Silverwing growled, he look like he was trying to breath out fire but 
nothing came out except a puff of smoke. Aubby chuckled darkly. "Some 
dragona€ 1 " Amity growled when she heard the ropes snap, she sprinted 
and tackled Aubby down. "Let go of him!" "OW HEY!" Aubby and Amity 
wrestled each other to ground. Sabur woke up, apparently someone 
kicked the tree hard enough to cause him to fall down. Dias pointed 
his sword at him. "Morning sunshine." 

"AMITY ! " 

"Dias!" Everyone turned to the source of the voices and found Serena, 
Ur, Woodleaf and Ginger who is carrying a large axe. Sabur smiled, 

"Ah well looks like times up. Wasn't supposed to end like this but oh 
well" He quickly kick Dias off his feet. He dashed towards the still 
struggling Eernz. He threw him on his back and retreated. AUbby 
fallowed after almost getting her face kick by an angry blond with 
mismatched eyes. Serena grab Dias's face and inspected his face. 
"Dias! Oh Odin did they hurt you?" Dias slap he hand away. "I'm fine. 
I just didn't expect his visit this soon" Serena nodded 
worriedly . 

"Ami ! Areyouokaydidtheyhurt I ' mgoingtokillthelif eoutofthemiftheydid ! " 
Ur said. Amity stared at him with a strange face. "Wait what? If 
you're asking if I'm hurt no I'm fine. They didn't hurt me bad." 

Amity admitted. Ur looked like he was struggling through his action 



and words, he sigh and hugged her. Ginger and Woodleaf smiled at the 
two siblings. "Dang it woman! You have no idea how scared I 
ama€ 1 " 

"Heh, sorry." 

"Oh and Amity?" 

"Yeah?" 

"You're grounded." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>My goodness guys I won't apologise If I'm kinda late and 
all but I'll keep on posting! Oh and Thank you for all the sweet 
comments and reviews it really made my day TwT Thank you all hope you 
enjoy this f anf ic ! <strong> 


9. Chapter 9: Serenading A Disaster 
"Dias we should tell Uncle Cobber." 

"And for the last time no. Sabur's little visit shouldn't bring any 
alarm to us." Dias retorted at his cousin. They have been arguing 
since they got back from the forest. Serena rubs her temples at 
Dias's stubbornness. "Dias. Please. For the love of Frigga! Cast 
aside you're stubbornness and listen to reason!" Dias rolled his 
eyes. Serena wouldn't give up for the great and good. Dias ignored 
her and enters the boy's room. "Serena it's really hard to believe 
you were raised so properly well than the twins." Serena growled. 
"That's because your mum and dad were there. If only you were more 
behaving perhaps you would listen-!" then the door slammed at her 
face. "a€lto reason. Agh, why do I even bother helping you! Dias know 
this, I'm always here for you to talk to. You're stupid rivalry with 
Sabur might be the end of usa€ 1 " Serena turned around and headed to 
her room to get some rest and thought of a way to tell their guardian 
about Sabur's little visit. 

Dias grumbled as he lay to bed. He was alone at the moment. He closed 
and thought back. 

"_That ' s it Serena hold your sword just like that." Astrid 
instructed. A small nine year old Serena holding a copper sword 
tightly and stayed in a defensive stance. Her eyes locked with the 
practice dummy. "Serena you should the best defense_" "-is the best 
offense." Serena smiled. Astrid nodded giving her a tiny smile. She 
turned around when she heard someone whistling, like a cat call, and 
narrowed her eyes towards her husband. "Well how's my girls doing?" 
Serena dropped her sword and ran up to his open arms. He twirled her 
around laughing with her. Astrid shook her head, but smiled 
nonetheless. Except for grouching brunette sitting on a tree branch. 
Watching them intently. "Uncle! Uncle Hiccup put me down!" Serena 
giggled. Hiccup gently placed her down and as his wife walked up to 
him and kissed him on the cheek. "Hey, so how'd it go?" _ 

_Hiccup smiled, "It went well. In fact were actually working on the 
design of the school!" He said. Serena gave a gasp and frolic around 
cheering. "School of Dragons~ School of Dragons~!" She chanted 



happily while Astrid and Hiccup laugh. Astrid averted her eyes back 
to her chief. "You should tell Dias about this." Hiccup nodded. He 
slowly set on the boy sitting on the tree glaring at his frolicking 
cousin. "Dias! Hey sport come down from there! I got great news to 
tell you!" Dias stared at him boredly. He turned his back on him and 
laid on the branch. Hiccup sweated. Astrid nudge him to have 
f ather-and-son moment. Hiccup sighed before he confidently walk to 
where his son is. _ 

"_Dias, son, come on down there so we could talk. When Dias moved, he 
moved higher away from his father. Hiccup looked back at Astrid and 
shrugged his shoulder. She pointed her finger up and gave a firm nod. 
Hiccup nodded and started climbing the tree. "Hey son uha€ 1 d-did you 
know everyone agreed to build the school!" Dias ignored him and kept 
on climbing. "We found this island it has a underground lava cave and 
get this! You can hatch dragon eggs there! S-so when its ready and 
it's their time of age you can have you own dragon soon!" Dias 
glanced at his dad and gave a tiny smile. "a€lyeah."_ 

_Hiccup smiled. Dias finally stopped climbing. Hiccup was just below 
him. "Dias, son I'm sorry if I didn't pay attention to you at all. 

And I know what been going between you and Serena, but-" "It's okay 
dad I know. Aunt Ruff and Uncle Snot are just different." Hiccup 
nodded. "Soo why are you glaring at her a moment ago?" His face 
paled. "She tried to make me wear a dress dad." "Oh. Well uha€ 1 good 
job" Dias chuckled and jumped down from one branch and faced his dad. 
"Thanks dada€ 1 .Dad?" "Yea?" "Can we go for a ride?" Hiccup smirked. 
"That I can do. Now come on before you're mom chops this tree 
down . 


"aClWhy are you guys always away when I needed you the most." He 
muttered and fell asleep. It's been a week and everyone attended 
their usual class. Amity explained to her teachers that she did feel 
well and incredibly they believed her. Time passed by quickly. Amity 
finished her train and finally seems to learn how to use the bola 
now. Uruman kept his eyes on her the whole day like a hawk after the 
berserker incident. But something else bother Ur's mind. He wondered 
what Dias's relationship with the berserker was. 

While he was deep in thought he didn't notice bumping into Serena. 
Serena landed on her butt giving out a small yelp. "Ack! Sorry! I 
didn't watch where I was going-Serena? " Serena gave him a small 
smile. "It's fine I had something in my mind anyway." She fixed 
herself to gather her fallen books. Ur, feeling guilty, knelt down 
and helps her pick up her books. He noticed that there were a lot of 
books, but there was one book that caught his eye. "'How To Help A 
Family ' ? " . 


Serena flushed and snatched it away from him. She was now carrying 
four books while Ur had the other two. He looked at her quizzically. 
"Should I ask? And who writes a book like that?" 

"I have no idea, but ironically I need this." Ur laugh. 

"Really? Family issue?" Serena looked down. 

"Oh uha€ 1 sorry it's not my business-" 


"How do you do it?" Ur blinks. Serena was looking up to him with 
determination in her eyes. 



"Doa€ 1 what ? " 


"How do you and Amity get along so well?" 

"Uhha€ 1 " before he could answer, Serena snaps her fingers and grab 
his arm, dragging him outside of school. Passing by surprised and 
whispering looks of other students. Ur, as much as he loves ladies, 
he had a flushed look. Serena finally stopped dragging him and found 
themselves behind a waterfall. Ur shook his head. "Agh watera€ 1 
anyway what's up?" 

"Your close with your sister right?" 


"yea?" 


"How do two maintain such a happy and friendly 
relationship? " 

"Uhha€ 1 Ia€l we just do?" Serena stared. Ur sigh, he rubs his neck. 
He thought the reason why she's asking him this was because of 
Dias . 


"I and Ami weren't really close at first you see, since she's my 
adoptive sister and all." Serena look surprised. "Why do you care for 
her if she's not family related" Ur looked awkward. Which is strange 
for him since a beautiful girl is in front of him waiting to be 
flirted. But _nooo_ he has to have a family matter topic and be 
serious about this. Ur sighed, "That's kinda private Serenaa€ 1 and uh 
well we worked it out. She might have been a nuisance at first but we 
got along greatly. It's just a matter of time. I just have to 
understand how she felt and BAM we family now. You just have to sit 
down and listen." 


Serena nodded. Surprising Ur that she's actually taking notes for 
this. He mentally face palmed. When she finished writing she smiled. 
"Thank you Ur. I'm sure you advice will help me with my family." She 
quickly left the cave leaving a confused Ur. "Waita€ 1 where exactly am 
I?" After realizing that she won't come back for him or leading him 
out Ur sighed and trudge his way out to the waterfall. 

Without falling of course. 

"_AHHH_-!Oh _**come**_ on!" 

"_Dias ! Hey Dias look what auntie Astrid gave me!" A young Serena 
skipped to her grouching cousin on his bed. He huffed as she sat 
beside him. "Go away." Serena smiled. "She made a small dragon doll! 
It looks like a Nadder isn't that cool!?" She beamed not noticing him 
flinching at what she said. Dias growled. "If you're done bloating. 
I'd like to be alonea€ 1 " Serena frowned at this. Her relationship 
with Dias haven't change ever since her mom and dad argue a lot. 
Astrid and Hiccup let her stay at their place, since thats what 
Snotlout and Ruffnut wanted. They didn't want Serena see them fight 
or get caught in the cross fire._ 

"_Dias come play with me please~" Serena pouted. Dias rolled his 
eyes. "If it shuts you up. Fine" Serena clapped her hands giddily and 
tackled hug him from behind. "Yeaaahhh~ Let's play dress 



"_WHAT IN ODIN'S ! "_ 

"Dias? Diasterous Haddock! Open this door right now!" Right after the 
dream she suddenly appeared. His perfect little cousin who took the 
shine over his parents. Well that perfect little cousin of his kicked 
the door open. Serena can be composed and smart looking, but when 
she's around Dias. She's a really Viking inside. Well. She 
is . 


II * IAS I * * " 

"I SWEAR I DIDN'T DO ANYTHING!" Dias jumped out. Only to relax that 
it was only Serena in the door. Dias huffed and lay back to bed. "Oh, 
it's only you Serena. For Thor's sake Serena you scared the crud out 
of me. I thought you were the twins." Serena looked like she was 
going to lecture him about it, but hesitated. Instead she sat on his 
bed beside him. Dias looked over brows raised. He expected her 
yelling or nag him. But no she sat down. "Dias I'm sorry for barging 
in. But I really need to know why you would risk you life for a silly 
rivalry with Sabur. You know he can break you're arm." Dias groan. 

She won't let it go will she, he thought. "If I did, you wouldn't 
understand . " 

"I will." 

"You'll just cut me off." 

"I won't." 

"Are you going to bothering me and leave me alone." He said harshly. 
His getting annoyed, but he didn't mean to hurt Serena's feelings. A 
hurt looked show on her face, but quickly disappeared with sheer 
determination. "I'll listen. I won't bother you. I really want to 
mend our relationship. Or whatever is left of it. I really wanted to 
get close with you again. I want to bea€ 1 a family again." She stared 
at him for a good minute. Dias was actually surprised about it. Sure 
they had ups and downs. And he knows, even though he knows that she's 
family and had family issues in the past. A little part of him still 
hated her. 

"If I tell you. You _better_ not spazz out or complain until I 
explain." Serena nodded. 

"Yes . " 

"a€ 1 okay . " 

Alright. I think this chap sucked. But I guess I should le peeps know 
a little more about Dias. Anyway enjoy this if you did! Tips or 
suggestions will be appreciated. 


End 
f lie . 



